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Mr. Babbitt—Who was that lady | saw you with yesterday? 
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conversation. Study the situation, the characters, and their expressions, 
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awarded to each. Any reader of Judge may compete. Any number of lines 
may be submitted but none will be returned. No. 28 Contest closes July 22, 
1924. The winning answer will appear in the August 23, 1924, issue of 
Judge. Check will be mailed to the Prize Winner on that date. In the 
meantime, No. 29 will appear next week. 


Write one line on a POSTCARD, sign your name and mail to Fifty-Fifty 
Editor of Judge, 627 West 43d Street, New York City. 


All answers, to be considered, must be received not later than July 22. 
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you originate a clever second line for this joke? 
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AND THE PURSUIT 


OF 


HAPPINESS ** 


JUDGE 


The Democratic hopes for victory 
are based upon the theory that all the 
candidates will vote the ticket. 


ee 


*. 


Colonel Harvey seems to have been 
left at the Washington Post. 


sae 


.' 


Often the politician who is most re- 
luctant to step on a wet plank is one 


who has something on his hip. 


Aas 


Recommended for Hiram Johnson's 
summer reading, “How To Be Happy 


Though Buried.” 


“T’ve got so much to tell you, my dear. 
to a matinée and have a good talk.” 


JupGe’s weather prophecy for the 
political summer, “Unfair and warmer.” 
ree 

If General Dawes ever has to preside 
over the United States Senate he'll think 
up some better cuss words than ‘“Hell’n’ 
Maria.” 

. 

Some of the G. O. P. orators seem to 

be under the impression that the Demo- 


cratic candidate is Gaston B. Means. 


sae 


old White 


“Say nothing but cut ice.” 


Sharpening an saw for 


House use 


Let’s go 


We are authorized to deny the rumor 
that 


cided to change his name to Dislodge. 


a Massachusetts Senator has de 


ht 


J 


A Hungarian nobleman has obtained 
the hat check concession at a Budapest 
hotel at which he once dined regularly. 
That must be a glorious feeling. 


BR Paliad 


Out Indiana way they seem to think 
that the airship of state is the A’. 
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The ( ‘leveland and 
ventions 


New York Con- 


twin bedlam. 
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“Thank Ga-hod, I’m a pup-poor rah-ider!” 


















Speeches of Acceptance 
( N Being Presented With the Brown 
Derby: “You fellows certainly be- 
lieve in making your presents felt.” 

On Receiving a Visit from the Enforce- 
ment Officers: “Welcome to the Sahara, 
gentlemen. From outstretched 
palms we mistook you for an oasis.” 

On Being Given a Ten Year Sentence at 
Sing Sing: “Judge, the burden of your 
last sentence will linger with me for a 


your 


long time to come.” 

On Receiving an Ultimatum from the 
Landlord: “If your word failed to move 
me I should consider myself unduly 
lacking in the finer sensibilities.” 

On Being Given a Snifter of Pre-war 
Stuff: “That's the cat’s claws—but what 
else did you put in it?” 

On Being Hailed as the Father of Twins: 
“Have a cigar—have two cigars.” 

On Being Given the Gate by Phyllis: 
“You’ve had your say; now wait till I 
get this off my chest 
sorority pin.” 


here’s your old 


On Being Nominated for Vice-president: 
“I say! A joke is a joke, you know; 
isn’t this going a trifle too far?” 


Study in Alcohol 


First Tne briate 


Second Inebriate 


*"Scuse me. 


stranger.” 


Whash yv'name? 
How’sh’ I know? 


Thought you were a Hostess 


be voing. 





“Why did you leave your last place?” 


cuttingly 


Toujours la Politesse 
Uninvited Guest 


of you not to have asked me. 


to hostess) So nice 


So good of you to 





Typist—I was caught kissing my employer, sir. 


“*Er—you can start to-morrow morning.” 
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A Story of Success 
Wes our Willie was 
making such a small salary that the 
best he could afford was half a pint of 
synthet:c gin. 


story opens, 


This he carried on his 
hip to sorority dances and other flapper 
functions. 

“a. thought Willie with a deep 
sigh, “if I were only a rich business man 
and could buy champagne at $200 a case.” 

Spurred on by ambition, he worked 
hard, and with such material success that 
in another year he was buying Scotch at 
&6 per bottle, and looking forward to the 
day when he would have his own obse- 
His employer had 
one—an elegant gentleman with a plump 
Willie envied him. He 


determined to work harder than ever. 


quious be vwotlegger. 


brief case—and 


It was a great moment for Willie when, 
with salary further increased, he felt able 
to afford half a dozen quarts of Lone 
Glen Artney, guaranteed pre-war. He 
felt that he 
ployer’s bootlegger for graciously agree- 


never could repay his em- 
ing to “split a case” for him, 

“Such a thing could never have hap- 
pened to me a year ago,” thought Willie 
with satisfaction. 

The day that Willie received in the 
mail a mimeographed price list of every 
thing illegally drinkable—a price list sent 
a thrill of 
proper pride put him all in a glow. 

“At last,” he cried, “they think I have 
money. 
book.” 

With this as an 


labored as never before. 


sealed to his own very self 


I am in the bootleggers’ blue 


incentive, Willie 

Industry reaped 
Willie was taken into the 
firm, and the first person to congratulate 
him was the elegant gentleman with the 
plump brief case. 


its reward. 


Willie is now a rich man, with his own 
well-stocked locker in half a dozen “bone 
dry” clubs. So rich has he become that 
among his clubs is one in an ultra-exclu 
sive society summer colony which has a 


high wall around it and a private police 


v?, 
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Young Woman (who has called for help)—Go away! 
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Ail- —~Gosh, 


force to keep out prohibition enforcement 


agents and other undesirable persons. 
This club has a bar, three bartenders and 
“anything you want.” 


Yet sometimes, Willie sighs. 


You aren’t the man! 








some folks have a funny idea of recreation! 


“Ah,” he says, toying with his glass of 
vintage wine, “how true it is that wealth 
The dreams, 
best. I 
have reached the point there is 
nothing so illegal that T cannot afford it, 
vet what 


does not bring happiness. 
the aspirations, of youth are 
Whit re 
would I not give—even my 
. thrilling to the 
gurgle of my flask of synthetic gin!” 


A. H. F. 


cellar—to be a boy again 


Hazardous Occupation 
The Saved One—Won't vou please tell 
me your name and address? 
Life Guard—I dare not, lady. My 
wife’s got me on probation this sum- 
mer, 


gas 


“The weather to-day: Fair with showers.” 


Forecast in The Neu York Herald-Tribune 


You pays your money and you taxes 


Vout ‘ hoik < 








Judge's BRotoqravure Section 


THE NEWS OF THE GLOBE IN PICTURES—BY RALPH BARTON 


























WATER SPRITES AT A LIMPID 
WOODLAND POOL 

Seniors from the University of Ohio vaca- 

tioning at Skeat’s Pond. We reproduce 

the picture because each of the girls got 

100 in elocution at the final examinations. 























WILLIAM JENNINGS 
BRYAN 
chatting with a group of 
delegates at the entrance 
of historic Madison Square 
Garden just before the 
Democratic Convention 
convened Photograph 
sent to JupGe by tele- 
phone.) 
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A MODERN JEAN BART 
General Dawes, candidate for Vice-president, with his 
front-page pipe and feature-story collar, gives the Presi- 
dent a few pointers about publicity. 











SENATORIAL EN- 
TRIES 
in the smart Boise, 
Ida., bench show. 
Senators Lodge and 
Borah enter two re- 
markable thorough- 
bred canines which 
received prizes in 
their classes. 




















STAUNCH CHAMPION OF THI PLAYTIME FOR AMERICANS IN EUROPE 
PRINCIPLES OF DEMOCRACY , . , 
‘ Mr. and Mrs. Goldfarb, and son, Malcolm, of Holyoke, 
A. W. Hamstring, of Patchogue, L. I, Mass., spending a jolly afternoon chasing the pigeons on 
Kaiser Kleagle and Great Mogul of the the Piazza of St. Mark’s, Venice. 


Invisible Empire 











Impossible Dialogues 
Scene: A Business Office. 
Time: 3 P.M. 
Characters: A Business Man and a 


Bootlegger. 
] Business Man—You say you are asking 
: only fifty dollars a case? 
Bootlegger Yes, sir, but it isn’t worth 
it. 


Business Man Nonsense! Vil pay 
vou seventy-five. 
Bootlegger I tell vou, sir, it’s not worth 


fifty. 
Business Man—But I know it is. [ll 
make it eighty. 
: Bootlegger Really, sir. You embar- 


rass me. 

Business Man—And don’t you bother 
about delivermg it. Vl call for it, 
myself. 

Bootlegger—You're paying too much, 





sir 
Business Man—Now, here's a hundred- 
dollar bill. Keep the extra twenty as a 
favor to me. 

Bootlegger—V'd much rather not, sir. 

Business Man—And don't forget, I'll 
be around to-morrow. 

Bootlegger—V| be waiting. 

Business Man—Now, will you kindly 


Se Lee 





tell me why you said it wasn’t worth 





I fifty a case? 
| + Bootlegger—Well, sir, the fact is it’s 
nothing but wood alcohol. C. G. S. 
: SS 
of \ man has been discovered in Washing- 
rae ton who says he has not seen anyone 
re take a drink of whisky in three years. : : : 
he Must be one of those old-fashioned Ken- ‘ . + RB Aviter 
x tuckians who refuse to profane the 
oe sacred name of whisky. “The best little woman in the world!” 


" The Full Moon 


What it moved John Doe to say \in’t nature grand? 

And Martha Doe to reply—Yeh. Vl say so. 

As the movie title writer described it—The pale orb of night 
now rose majestically over the sullen waters, bringing to 
Harold's tired eyes a vision of peace and beauty. 

1s the cynic saw it—Moon-bait for weakfish. 
As the old-time poet rhymed it when he reached home— 


The moon in regal vestments now 





Peers out behind a cloud; 
The ocean, seeing beauty’s brow, 


In love’s despair moans loud, 


As the sophisticated vers librist dotted it off: 
The moon .. . ah 
Two mortals ... oh... 
Ae... » COR... 


Matrimony ... ouch... 





td 





A flock of buzz saws underneath a bough: 
- A slide trombone, two saxophones, and thou 
The movie actor’s jealous wife secures a photograph to Beside me, playing on a kettledrum; 
send out to his feminine admirers. Ah, this fair world were loosened hell enow. 


ou 








Boss (to 








cook)—Good night! You've wrecked the family flivver! 
“Oh, well, ye can can take it outa my next week’s wages!” 








How to Carve a Chicken 
Rs chic ken has been the Waterloo 


of many men. This suggestion 1s 
offered solely that our suicide statistics 
may be reduced. 

When the guests have been seated and 
the chicken placed 
vour knife and fork in your right and 


before you, grasp 
left hands respectively and rise as un 
You 
conspicuous enough anyway. Thrust the 
fork into the side of the fowl and give it a 
quick whirl to the left. This often dizzies 
the bird and reduces its vitality so that 


assumingly as_ possible. will be 


resistance becomes perfunctory. 

First try to cut off the leg at the thigh. 
You mav not know where the thigh is 
but the guests will point it out to vou. 
You can take a breathing spell here while 
you retire to sharpen the carving knife. 
Of course your wife has done it, but what 
of it? 
your napkin from the gravy boat, you 


Returning to the table and lifting 


seize the fork in your fist and jab it into 
the side of the chicken 
While the guest to your right holds the 
dish and the guest to your left runs for 
cover, rip into the leg with the knife and 
without a pause, grasp the leg and detach 
it from the body with a quick jerk. 


opposite you. 


There won't be room for it on the platter, 
so lay it on your chair behind you. 

Now don't get cocky; only 
beginning. Slice off the After 
two slices you ll be down to the ribs sO 
the other When the 
platter looks like the scene of a grade 
crossing accident, dish the stuff out as 
impartially You will run 
out of chicken just as you get to your 
plate but that is one of the handicaps 
of having company for dinner. 

It will presently occur to you that one 


you're 
breast. 


start on side. 


as possible. 


of the legs is missing, but you will dis- 
Next 
time, tell your wife to cut up the stuff in 


the kitchen. é. ©. &. 


cover this when you sit down. 


Main Street 


A restaurant, run by Nick Dardenel- 
loupos, 


A shoe repair shop, operated by 
Guiseppe Angelini. 
A dry goods emporium, owned by 


Moses [keinstein. 

A beauty parlor, presided over by 
Madame Qui Vive. 

A cigar store, proprietor, José Gomez. 

A bootblack stand, managed by George 
Washington Stonewall Jackson Williams. 
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Mangled Mythology 
Ts Centaur would he just the thing 
A runaway to stop; 
To-day he’d make, and no mistake, 
A dandy mounted cop. 


Old Argus in the baseball field 
Would simply be a peach; 
Should three men be on bases, he 





Could keep an eye on each. 


Mercury would be up to date 
And flying records beat; 

He'd show us how to aviate, 
And get there with both feet. 


Of all the least, Diogenes 
Is needed least again; 

*Tis plain to see that he would be 
A failure now as then. 





Medusa also might be classed 
With up-to-date young maids; 
She never had a boyish bob, 
But snakes she wore for braids. 


Disguise? 

“When we get to Niagara, dear, let’s 

try not to look as though we've just been 
married.” 

“Good idea, darling. 


You carry the 
suitcase, eh?” 
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: _— os are resident f the B What was the law that he denied? 
f brownstone houses that have been closed : ” Cats © aC ronx. H a - P ae ee 
i ons 7 rs ee d Is seems an awtul fix 
' for years. Their owners are in’ Palm The Exclusive District: The only 
Beach, Venice, California, Paris, E ry pt really exclusive district is decorated by His face was wan with agonv: 
or, possibly, a New York hotel. a Bridge of Sighs. His wardrobe was in rags; 
The Theatrical District: Vhis is at once The Slumming Districts This embraces His trousers wrink'ed shamefully 
indicated by groups of young men who only those supper restaurants where In unbecoming bags. 
See nee ae ae en, F evening dress is obligatory. 
wear White soxand coats with slit in them. i eae iy tte a He looked at them and wept aloud 
rhe Shopp ng District: This is easil; | n r er a Along that lambent shore, 
determined by the impassable streets, Were: While other phantoms formed a crowd 
Where the traffic is most congested is the . The “Old New York District: This con- To laugh at what he wore. 
choicest shopping sists of a single dead tree surrounded by 
The “Tough” District: This is con- #82 iron railing. A radio establishment The most ridiculous of hats, 
stantly moving. Do not mistake the Is next door. No collar round his throat, 
scene of a débutante dance for it. ste And rather dirty olive spat 
; With a tuxedo coat. 
The Business District: Thi is dis Judge Is there anv reason why t] 
cernible by endless lines of panting young lady shouldn't testify concerning The creature vanished in the night 
Rolls-Royces in front of office buildings, your character, disposition, past be- His plaint still rent the air: 
from which issue sleek business men havior, reliability “Tam that wight who used to writ 
} | ehting the ir ( wonia-{ oronas W ith hive Prisone r Lord. ves, Your Honor! I] hat Ws ll Groomed Mi n Should 
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the The way to get rid of the billboards along the highways is to start a fad among motorists for 


collecting them as souvenirs. 








Ingenious Would-be Suicide—Pardon me, my man, but is it hot enough 


for you? 


Rhineworth—Nine, Two, One, 
Three 


(Being the mental murmurings of a certain 

young man who is in the act of telephoning 

a certain young lady at a certain specified 
hour.) 


STRANGE she doesn’t answer. She said 

she'd surely be there. She was com- 
ing straight home from the hairdresser’s. 
And she would positively wait for my call. 
Yes, I can hear them ringing. She’s not 
there. Maybe, she went out with that 
Sanderson fellow. I wonder if that’s 
what she’s done. I'll bet that’s it. I 
don’t like that Sanderson. No, not a 
bit. And he thinks he’s a real knockout. 
Oh, they’re ringing all right. I can hear 
them. She’s out somewhere with Sander- 
son. That’s what’s happened. That's 
just it. I wonder what—“Hello! Is 
Grace there? What’s that! Why, ves 
nine, two, one, three. Oh! Oh! Hey, 
Central! You've given me the wrong 
number!” 


\ 











The News at a Glance 


From a Daily Paper, Read Over the Shoulder 
of a Fellow-passenger in a Very Crowded Train. 


Ex-Kinc, Prisoner at—small dance, given 
by—aged tramp, found—in AEROPLANE IN 
Turee Hours anp TEN MINuTES—at the 
wedding of Miss Lucile Ostenton and—* Kid” 
Zluch in six rounds as—Edmund, beloved 
husband of Clara, after a lingering illness 
Knocks Homer iN NINTH, BRINGING IN—a 
magnificent collection of oriental rugs—during 
convention of Women Voters’ League, which 
decides on—Basy Kipnapinc Atr—great fall 
sale—or Coa. StrRikERS’ PLANS—during song 
recital of mezzo soprano—in active market, 
backed by traders who want—studio, bedroom 
and bath, with maid service for—MvurpeER o1 
GuNMAN—who smoke little cigars—in luxuri- 
ously-lined three-piece—City RESTAURANT IN 
FLAMES—caused woman to reveal her—TRuTH- 
FUL TO THE ENp. 


Lament of Ye Incubator Chick 


Backward, turn backward, oh, time, in your 
flight; 

Make me an egg again, clean, smooth and 
white. 

I’m lonesome, I’m homesick, I feel low and 
mean; 

I'm a chicken that was born in a hatching 
machine. 

Forsaken, neglected, forgotten, I roam; 

No one to love me—no place to call home. 

No one to teach me to scratch or to chuck, 

I hardly know whether ?m chicken or duck. 

ad 


“How is your uncle progressing after the 
goat gland operation?” 

“He’s better, all right, but the other night 
when he had sardines, after he ate the sar- 
dines, he ate the can, too.” 








“Do you really love me, Herbert?” 
“Of course I do!” 
“Then why doesn’t your chest go up and down like the men on the films?” 














WHITHER ARE WE DRIFTING? 


Even with all the paid work of the Moral Uplifters we still have with us 
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The one-piece bathing 
suit. 
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Hip toting. ee <y \ Necking! 
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Even our grandmothers | 
are having their hair 
bobbed. | 


” 
By JoHN HE tp, Jr. 
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Listen to the Mocking Birds! 
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“OFFICER, who is 
this George Herman Ruth you've got 
listed here to appear before me? Oh, 
Babe Ruth! Why didn’t you say so in 
the first place? 
Babe? 

“Nothing much, your Honor.” 
“Is that chronic?” 


“T wish it was. 


What's on your mind, 


But I have my dreams 
same as you high-brows, and some of ‘em 
is nightmares.” 

How 


have 


“Nightmares, you don’t say so! 


can a man with your digestion 
nightmares?” 

“Well, you'll have to ask the vet—I 
about that. All I know 
is I began having ‘em about the time 


The 


Judge used to show up in my dreams 


mean the doe 
Judge Landis got his baseball job. 
regular. Now it’s Jack Dempsey.” 

“What, vou’re not going to get into a 
row with Dempsey, are you?” 

“No, I got nothing against Jack. And 
I wouldn't fight him anyways, not with- 
No, I keep seeing 


him as he looks in the movies, all dolled 


out a bat in my hands. 


up like Valentino, an’ he keeps grinnin’ 
at me and sayin’, ‘See what you're 
Babe.’ Holy Mackerel, 
JupGe, do you think they'll ever catch 
I just 


comin’ to, 


me and doll me up like a he-Jane? 
ca-ca-can’t b-b-bb. . . . ” 

“There, there, Babe! Don'tery. Not 
all champions have to go into the movies. 
You might become a player-writer in- 
stead. You can’t tell.” 

Query: What's the difference be- 
tween a nightmare and a dark: horse toa 
prominent candidate for the Democratic 


nomination? 


“Why, how do you 
do, Mr. Bryan? Did you enjoy yourself 
at the Democratic convention?” 

“T had a most enjoyable time as usual, 
your Honor.” 

“You did not suffer, then, from a sense 
of pollution in smelling the alcoholic 
breath of the Metropolis?” 

“Oh, to be sure. But that’s my pro- 
fession, smelling alcohol and feeling pol- 
luted. Only, with my feeling of pollution 
there always goes that other feeling that 
my presence and influence are promoting 
the canse of righteousness.” 


“So you think the cause of righteous- 
ness was advanced by championing a 
candidate with Mr. MeAdoo’s record?” 
“ITdo. Mr. McAdoo was the one man 
among the candidates who, I felt, sub- 
scribed to my views on prohibition.” 

“That is to say, no matter how he may 
have smelt of oil, or even of the tar kettle, 
so long as you detected no whiff of rum 
about him you considered him to be an 
ideal candidate for President of the 
United States?” 

“Sir, no man can be in evil odor who 
holds aloft the snow-white banner of pro- 
hibition.” 

“T see. That explains how the man 
who made the ‘Cross of Gold’ speech 
and wrote ‘The Peace’ can 
advocate the nomination of Doheny’ 
lawyer, the candidate of the Klan. Mr. 
Bryan, you have a radio in your home, 
have you not?” 

“Most assuredly.” 

“Then you know that different broad- 
casting stations employ different wave- 


Prince of 


lengths, and that if you wish to hear a 
given program you must tune in at the 
required wavelength?” 
“Yes, sir.” 
“Well, different 


wavelengths 


odors have different 
It's really 
to me, but I advise you to go home and 


also. nothing 


tune your nose to receive something 


besides the scent of aleohol, o1 you ll 


perish of dry rot.” 


Iv Is quite typical 
of reformers of the Bryan stripe that 
they should be insensitive to Mr. Me- 
Adoo’s disqualifications. 

When William J. Gaynor was Mayor of 
New York City he was at constant logger- 
heads with the vice-crusaders because he 
would not countenance the snooping and 
spying and raiding by the police that lead 
inevitably to tyranny, graft and extor- 
tion. As a prominent professional up- 
lifter put it at the time: “The Mayor's 
afraid of graft, but that never bothers 
us. Better raids with 
raids.” 


graft than no 


In other words, to vice-crusaders the 
presence of corruption is of no conse- 
quence compared with the presence of 
Their attitude toward prohibition 
enforcement is, of course, an excellent 
And Mr. Bryan's 
passionate support of Mr. MeAdoo is 
certainly not inconsistent with it 

Not that Mr. McAdoo can be accused 
of corruption. He has been 
the most of bad taste. But 


vice. 


corroboration of this. 


guilty at 
nothing 


ll 


tastes bad to Mi 


non-alcoholic 


Brvan that is avowedly 


WHAT this country 
needs even more than a rest, now that 
the National Conventions are over, is a 
men. We 


males like to poke fun at the women for 


sensible summer attire for 


the discomforts they are willmg to en 
dure in the name of fashion, but nothing 
in their record, which includes corsets and 
summer furs and tight skirts, surpasses 


W hy 


do we still adhere so rigidly to the styles 


our owl slavery to the woolen suit. 
of London, where woolens can be worn 
with comfort all the year round, when 
we'd be much better advised to turn to 
India? 

In India, 


deceive us, it i 


unless our sartorial scouts 
considered wholly normal 
and sensible to dress for the day in 
light, 


highly 


pajamas. Pajamas are modest, 


cool, IneXpensive, and may be 
And what's more, most of us 
with already. All 


wed have to do would be to get up on 


decorative. 
are supplied them 


glorious sun-kissed to-morrow and 
forth like the birds 
change of plumage, and make America a 


SOTLL 
saunter without 
brighter, gaver, happier land. Certainly 
the women, Wearing what they do to-day, 
couldn't object. 


Klu r 


under the 


Hlow about joining the Ku 
going naked 
nigh tgou n and hood for the season? 


A lan and 


THe PsycHo.Loacists 
ought to analyze for us some day the 
effect of clothes on the human spirit. A 
man can't put a flower in his buttonhole 
without a wee desire to tilt his hat ever 
so slightly to the side of his head. And 
he can’t put on a gray without 
some return of the divine irresponsibility 
that marked the Golden Age 


then, what a business suit of pajamas 


le rby 
Imagine, 
would accomplish in the matter of trans- 


forming Babbitt from the 
pompous charlatan of our acquaintance 


George F. 


into a gay and debonair bird, as merry as 
the colors of his costume, as impatient of 
bunk and affectation as he 
light on his feet. 

Woolen suits in summer dampen our 
Not only their 
weight but their lack of color encourage 


would be 


spirits with our bodies. 


us to go at the business of life in a dogged 
and sour frame of mind. If all of woman 
kind also suits for the 
season, there’d be no use in living! 


W. M. Hi. 


wore tailored 
































“Betty’s rich uncle cut her off with practically nothing.” 


“Bobbed heir, eh?” 


Historical Close-up 
Abe lard 


careful. 


Say kid, we 
They’re askin’ me, up to the 
monastery, where I beat it to every night 
soon’s supper’s over, 

Heloise—You said it! My old man’s 


been at me too about you breezin’ in here 


gotta be more 


so darn reglar. 
Abelard—W hatcha tell him? 
Heloise—I told him you was teachin’ 


me conjugation—tee-hee! 


Abelard—You sure are a hot sketch 
for a flapper. 

Heloise—But you do love me, don’t 
you Pete? 

Abelard—Huh-huh! 

Heloise—Aw, but tell me you do! Spill 


me the words and music, won't you? 
Abelard—Huh—huh! 
Heloise—Then say you do! 
Abelard—Aw, you women are all alike. 
Ain’t I shown you I'm strong for you? 


Ain't I risked everythin’ for you? 
I teachin’ you Latin? 
woman 


Ain’t 
What more can a 
want? Hey, there! Don’t turn 
on the salt water, Kid. 


Heloise I sob just- want (sob) 
you—to sob say you—(sob) love— 
mc, 

Abe lard Sure I do. 

Heloise—Say it more convincin’ like. 


Abelard | love you. 
There! 

Oh! That’s better. 
like a loudspeaker. 


you can kiss me, Pete. 


1 love you, I 
love you! 
Heloise 


sound 


Now you 


Now 


more 


ee! 


We've all heard the absent- 
minded professor who scratched his pan- 
cake and poured the syrup down his back, 
but the latest is about the one who put 
his wife out at 11 p.m. and then went 
upstairs and lay down in bed beside the 


about 


eat. 





One Year to Go 


A NEWSPAPER has revived the moss- 
oe covered question, “If you knew you 
had but one year to live, what would you 
do?” Well, 'd— 

Go to California at the special instance 
and request of seventeen Chambers of 
Commerce and live forever. 

Go to Dr. Hokum’s health farm and 
become world’s heavyweight 
two years later. 

Wear one of Madam Hadem’s reduc- 
ing girdles and return to my girlish form 
to start life anew. 

Take one bottle of Dope’s emulsion of 
clams’ livers and sauerkraut and join 
Barnum’s under a 
strong man’s contract. 

Travel to the Sunshine City of Florida 
and pitch quoits until all the doctors died 
of starvation. 


champion 


circus fifteen-year 


Take my wife’s advice to “bundle up 
well, dear,” and fool the undertakers for 
years to come, 

Eat Professor Growl’s health biscuit 
and make Methuselah’s record look like 
a stopped clock. 

Buy a one-passenger seven-man-top 
Jokomobile and drive it for ten years 
down the open road in the bracing morn- 
ing air without one trip to the repair 
shop. 

Purchase one of Moe, 
nifty 


Joe and Coe’s 
one-flight-up-to-the-minute suits 
with two pair of pants and take fourteen 
years off my appearance. 

Drink bottles of 
mineral and 


two 


Bedd Springs 


win the next 


water 
single-hande« 1. 


Die at the end of the year, 


war 





“Between you and me and the lamp- 
post.” 











The Village Jokesmith 


(With a low genuflection to Longfellow) 


[ TNDER a spreading chestnut tree 
The village jokesmith stands. 
The smith is reading and we see 
Joe Miller in his hands. 
He’s memorizing several jokes 
On fleppers, cheese and glands. 


His health is good, his frame is strong, 


His face is just like tan. 

He looks as if he'll live as long 
As any other man. 

But, if he keeps on with his jokes 
They'll get him if they can. 


Week in, week out, from morn till ni 
Beneath his tree he'll stay. 
“Just what 
white?” 
He'll turn to you and say, 


black 


is read though 


And, “Why do chickens cross the road?” 


Or, “Why’s the milky whey?” 


The children coming home from schoc 
Look in on the ancient bore. 

They love to kid the darned old fool 
And at his chestnuts roar. 

As he tells that one of Pat and Mike, 


They grin and ask for more. 


He goes on Sunday to his kirk 
And when his prayers are done 

The old boy quickly gets to work 
And jokes with every one, 

The lucky few who see him first 
Don’t hesitate to run. 


Punning—repeating—borrowing— 
He bores all decent folks. 

The glad he soon leaves sorrowing 
When he has pulled his jokes. 

(They wonder why some people die 


While this bird never croaks.) 





First Veteran Cyclonist—Tchk, tchk, Hir’m! 
a stitch! 


ght, 


and 


i 


“Why, Uncle Wash! 


I didn’t know you were a fiddler!” 


best third class fiddler in dis county!” 


I do b'lieve I’ve dropped 


“The 


it represents. Magazine 


For New York 
For Washington 
For Chicago 
For Boston 

For Philadelphia 
For Pittsburgh 
For Brooklyn 
For Milwaukee 
For Detroit 

For Kansas City 
For Reno 

For Holly wood 


Judge 
sorrow ? 

Rastus 
las’ bottle of gin ah had! 





Codes for Radio Stations 


name of a radio-station should 


comment, 


BANG 
BRAY 
JAZZ 
CULT 
WAIT 
SOOT 
DAMN 
BREW 
HONK 
GOSH 
SNIP 
BUNK 


A Spirited Excuse 


“Well, Cun’l, I ain’t fust class, and I ain’t quite second, but I’se the 


give 


some of the characteristics of the community 


So you drank to drown your 
What was the trouble? 
Yo" Honor, somebody stole de 








The evolution of Lovers’ Lane. 
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CARL LIVES NEXT DOOR 


“Mr MOTHER hurt her arm,” said Carl, 

‘ sticking his head through the 
broken fence board into our yard, “‘and 
I just fed the black cat. May I come 
in?” 

The little red-haired boy with the big 
roving eves and cheeks puffed out like an 
advertisement, through the 
fence and stood with one foot tentatively 


squirmed 


on my back doorstep. 
“In October Vil be in Mr. Fox's ‘ iass,”” 


he said proudly, and I was about to 
interrogate him as to his school and 
studies when he continued: “And I 


found a cent and bought some gum.” 

“You go too fast for me, Carl,” I said 
paternally, “I believe you started to tell 
me that vour mother hurt her arm.” 

“Yes,” he said, “Mother hurt her arm 
this morning and Sunday Joe Paley is 
going to take me fishing.” 

In a vain attempt to keep abreast with 
him, I inquired what stream they in- 
tended to fish. 

“It’s up to Joe,” he said, “‘and he says 
But I don’t care if it does. 
I’ve got a harmonica.” 


it won't rain. 


“And with the aid of music’s charms 
you are fortified against all misadven- 
ture,” I suggested. 

“T hate it when they're paving the side- 
walks. It’s all soft then,” was his com- 
ment on my rather pretty speech. 
Frankly, I failed to see the relationship 
between fishing, music and soft sidewalks. 
But Carl explained. 


“You can't skate. 

***Reals’? “Do 
reels’? I asked. 

“No,” he said, “Four for a cent. . . . 
Immies.” 


Got any ‘reals’?” 
‘fishing 


you mean 


“Oh, I see,” I answered, although I per- 
“Tmmies!” 

“I can make a sling shot and shoot 
hard beans and I’m good at spelling,” 
said Carl. 


ceived nothing. 





“Auntie, may I go out and swim?” 
“Yes, my indecorous niece. 
Hang some clothes on your nether 
limbs, 
And don’t go near the police!” 


i4 


I spoke as a tutor. “What word can 
you spell?” 

“Cat,” he said, “and we've got three 
of them. One black one, and one big 
gray one.” 

“But that’s only two, isn’t it Carl?” 


The boy grew voluble. “No. It’s 
three. I said we had three. You've 
only got one. That's what I came to tell 
you. Mother says don’t let your cat 
jump our fence. Yours bites. Ours 
don’t. And when I grow up I’m gonna 
be rich. I’m gonna have a hundred 


million.” 

“As to the cat,” I said firmly. “I shall 
see that he never disturbs you any more.” 

“Who cares?” said Carl. “I’m gonna 
have a hundred million.” 

“Dollars?” 

“Oh, a hundred million anything,” 
said Carl idly. “Dollars and dimes and 
cents and nickels and a hundred million 
dimes and nickels. And I’m gonna have 
a two-wheeler and sleep in my under- 


“ 


wear.” 

“That sounds like a real paradise,” [ 
smiled. Carl was now busily retreating 
through the fence board. 

“Papa’s going to vote for Coolidge,” 
he said. “Mother hurt her arm. I’m 
going fishing Sunday. I got some gum. 
I’m going to have a hundred million and 
I bet that you couldn’t squeeze through 
here.” 

I withdrew 
bew ildered. 


into the house, slightly 
Howarp Dietz. 
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What to Do 


In (‘ase Your House Gets on / ire 

A’ ANY moment a fire may break out 
* im your house. There were over 
$1,000 fires last year east of the Rockies. 
You may be the next victim. 

The first thing to do is to make certain 
Do nol 
rush off and sound the alarm, only to be 


that your house really is on fire. 


obliged to apologize to the fire d:part- 
ment, when it arrives. Follow up the 
line of smoke carefully, and when you 
are quite certain there is no mistake, go 
at once to the telephone and get Central. 
Do not be dismayed in case the call is in 
the middle of the night and you have to 
wait. Employ the time by 
yourself completely with your other hand. 
The probability is that by the time Cen- 
tral answers you will be completely robed 


dressing 


and ready to receive the firemen when 
they come. 

“Ts this vou Central?” vou will ask at 
first. If Central answers, “Yes,” then 
say: 

“My house is on fire. 


you advise me to do?” 


What would 


Central will reply: 
“One moment, please. I will connect 
you with Information.” 

If vour house has not already burned 
to the ground by the time vou get Infor- 
mation, then say: 

“What would you advise me to do?” 
Information will then tell you. 

There is only one more point to be 


considered. Be sure that vou have the 


proper address, including the number of 


your house and any other facts about 














IF THE MODERN WOMAN 
COULD WAVE ONE WISH 


“You've inflicted those things on us 
for some thousands of years; now 
we've passed a constitutional amend- 
ment whereby you will have to endure 
them for the rest of time—and all the 


flub-dub that goes with them.” 


your past life and the members of your 
Many 


houses have been saved by promptness in 


family, all ready for Information. 


supplying these necessary facts. 
as Ei Me 


ce 


Pats 


“Of course, there was ‘Cop d'Or,’ but I 
couldn't see that at first i The New York 


Evening Post, quoting Queene Smith. 


More yp» ric ec graft? 











Speaking of Dying 
A vot of prominent writers have been 


writing pieces—and them, 
too— telling about how near they came to 


selling 


dying in the doctor’s last campaign in the 
All these fellows have 
produced only one round-trip apiece to 


abdominal sector. 


the gates of eternity. I can do better 
than that. 

There was that time when I was a kid. 
Father said, “Take this castor oil.” I 
said, “Ul die first!” I took the castor oil. 
\ close shave, you'll admit. 


So ( ould Vou. 


When [ was a very young man, I met 
the most wonderful girl in the world. 
(No, not that one. The other one. I 
told her that if she didn’t marry me I 
would kill myself. The next week she ran 
off with the druggist’s clerk. I shiver 
even vet when I think of how close I came 
to doing a good turn for the undertaker. 

They had a county fair in the town I 
Was in a couple of vears ago. An aviator 
was taking up passengers for $10 a trip. 
I didn’t go. 

And only last week my uncle Bill told 
me one of his inimitable stories about 
Pat and Mike. I nearly died laughing. 
Adv 
Graces of Sterne and the satire of Thack- 

eTray, 

Dash of Defoe in his genial hijackery; 

Humor of Dickens and romance of Scott; 

Strength of Dumas, just to thicken the 
plot; 

Fielding’s humanity 

Where? 
blurb. 


well under curb). 
Anywhere, if you judge by the 





First Juror—Do you think she’s guilty, George? 
“No, she don’t look innocent enough to be guilty.” 


15 
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HE management of “So This Is 
Politics,” evidently figured it out 


in this manner: Here is a play 
that deals with politics, so the way to 
make a million dollars out of it, plainly 
enough, is to put it on when everybody is 
talking about politics. Which line of 
reasoning might produce the following 
philosophies: 

1. The way to make a fortune out of 
a prize fight is to hold it while a big war 
is going on and everybody is interested 
in fighting. 

2. The way to make a pile of money 
out of a Cinderella play is to put it on 
down in the slums where all the girls are 
very poor. 

3. The best way to enter- -— 


SO THIS IS LOGIC 


by George Jean Nathan 


There is something about young ladies’ 
legs, it would paradoxically seem, that 
makes the public feel cool. Just why the 
spectacle of sixty or seventy girls working 
themselves up to a lavish perspiration on 
a hot night should prove a cooling picture 
to an audience is one of the mysteries that 
I have never, with all my great sagacity, 
been able to penetrate. Yet it is ap- 
parently true. Take a fat man weighing 
250 pounds, put him into a seat measuring 
one foot by nineteen inches in a theater 
without a breath of ventilation, and 
then hoist the curtain and let him see a 
troop of hussies dancing themselves half 
to death and visibly melting before they 


production. If the hot dash of a music 
show is cooling, the chill tranquillity of a 
Hopkins production should surely be the 
opposite. 

If I haven't told you as much about 
“So This Is Politics,” as you'd like to 
know, let it go at that. As a matter of 
fact, there’s nothing to tell. Aside from 
a single réle, that of an Irish ward boss, 
very well played by William Courtleigh, 
there is little in the play to make speeches 
about. 


(Tere is to “The Locked Door,” by 

Martin Lawton, a distinct foreign 
flavor, as the cat said when he mistook 
the garbage pail for the 
sugar barrel. I have not the 





tain a lot of men suffering 
with the mumps is to go 
around and talk to them 
about the mumps. 

It may be that a play 
about politics is just the sort 
of thing that will amuse 
folks in the time of a big 
political campaign. Fun- 











honor of an acquaintance 
with Mr. Lawton’s previous 
literary and dramatic his- 
tory, but it is a safe assump- 
tion that he has either read 
;} or been told about the Ger- 
Lothar 
French 
farces of Sacha Guitry and 


comedies — of 


man 

Schmidt and the 
| 
} 
} 


nier things than that have ss. } an equally safe clairvoyance 
happened in the theater. pat that he has not yet learned 
But I somehow confer upon As) : the difference between the 
myself the boon of doubting KY ae , | witty naughtiness of those 
it. After a person has read A 7 { Ce plays and the heavy-handed 
nothing but politics and Ay ; : | ss dirt of such smut factories as 
heard nothing but politics ‘s / E93 - ~ | “The  Demi-Virgin” and 
and smelled nothing but polli- i / _ — pieces of a sort. Mr. Law- 
tics and seen nothing but the , ‘ — |} ton is, of course, not the 
photographs of politicians ; f ret les first gent who has regarded 
for a couple of months, the f ———— the drama less as an art than 
supposition that when he aos f as a bed. That isn't his 
goes to the theater for a good ro - trouble. His trouble, like cer- 
e he wants to hear more A . cal: aol . come : 
bw nolities is eo | Ye -" ne agg — fess sa 
like supposing that the way ae | 6 4 ; business, is that his particu- 
to make a great hit with a | lar bed is neither dramatic 
man who has just eaten five } nor humorous, but merely a 
plates of ox tail soup, — L/ } Af ff / piece of furniture suffering 
filets of sole, six large slices a / /! from halitosis. 
of roast beef, half a dozen E stated x. =r Arey Mr. Lawton is plainly out 








potatoes and eight sizable 
chunks of lemon meringue 
pie is to take him around 
and show him a restaurant 
where he can get a rousing square meal. 
The theater is an escape from reality 
particularly when the weather gets warm. 
And unless I am grievously in error—and 
apologizing profusely to the editor for 
taking money for setting down such a 
platitude—what politicians, delegates, 
Presidential candidates and the public 
in general seek in the theater in summer 
is less plays dealing with politics than 
with young ladies’ legs. 








Man with Parachute—If this thing ever opens up I'll have 


the laugh on that chump! 


go one-third the distance, and he will 
beam with comfort. There must be a 
reason for this aside from the obvious one 
of contrast. For if it were simply a mat- 
ter of contrast, if a person were to be 
made to feel cool by the spectacle of 
something hot, then it would be equally 
true that the best way to make a person 
feel hot on the coldest night in winter 
would be to take him around and let 
him have a look at an Arthur Hopkins 


1s 


to pop the box-office with a 
little filth. Popping the box- 
office with filth, however, is 
not quite so simple a matter 
at this late and sophisticated hour as the 
lad in question believes. The boobs, 
even where they relish filth, want a couple 
of daisies stuck into it. Mr. Lawton is 
the type of playwright who confuses a 
smirk with humor. Instead of telling 
the audience exactly what he is driving 
at—either in terms of wit or wisdom—he 
elaborately whispers behind his hand, 





winks his eye, smiles and coughs nerv- 
ously, and conducts himself generally 





sf 





after 
super| 
Paris 

He 
minut 
SCCOTLE 
His i" 
| riod 
no im 
subtle 


piece 























after the manner of a Sunday school 
superintendent imceog. viewing his first 
Paris peep show. 

He is also dull. Save for about ten 


minutes of farcical horse-play in his 
second act. he is a pretty boresome fellow. 


His idea of action 


periodically scamper about the stage for 


is to make an actor 


no iwtelligibk and his idea of 


subtlety to 
piece of dirt and then, just as the audi 


reason 


work laboriously up to a 


The Spirit of ‘76! 


ence expects the explosion, have one char 
acter whisper it into another’s ear. In 
addition, he repeats as often as a voter 


in ariver-front ward. By way of getting 


a pomt over, he resorts to sledge-ham 


mers, riveting machines, wash boilers 


and bass drums. He is, ino a word, 
approximately as suave as a billboard. 


The 


acting. 


evening discloses some amazing 


Aside Reginald Mason, 


usually be relied upon for a 


from 


WwW ho may 





She—Oh, Harold, promise me you'll always remember this night. 


He—Dearest, I swear it. 


See, I'll make a memo. of it right now. 


Be) 


the 
Federation of 
have been drafted to enact the play dis- 


smooth members of 


Labor who 


performance, 
the American 


port themselves in curious and wondrous 
The who plays the 
role of the young husband, for instance, 
is evidently of the belief that youth and 
high animal spirits may best be depicted 
by imitating the prima 
Havana joy-house, while the gentleman 
who plays the réle of his adviser (that of 
butler) is evidently of the 
equally strong conviction that the pos- 
may best be 
suggested by pushing one’s chin down 
hard against one’s collar and speaking in 
a rich beer-bass. 


ways. gentleman 


ballerina in a 


“a sapient 


session of intelligence 


Hops 
Hops come mn bottles, 


hoppers and summer hotels. 


heer grass- 
on 

They are 
also affected by toads, fleas and kanga- 


roos. Hopping is one of the great indoor 
sports. It is also used to some extent in 


cabarets. Hops come in succession, as 


arule. A single hop, however, can often 


be obtained in Chinatown. 


Mr. and Mrs. 


Mrs.—lt says here that the intellect of 
the average person is that of a child of 
thirteen. 

Mr. Yes, but look what a let children 


know these days! 





Judge Recommends 


Girt Suy—Harold Lloyd in the funniest 
picture of the season. 

Tue Tuer or Bacpap—Doug as an acro- 
batic Arabian Knight. 

America—History of our country in many 
reels. 

Tue Sea Hawk 
done. 

Dorotuy VERNON oF Happon Hatt— 
The World’s Sweetheart in an entertain- 
ing costume play. 


A thriller, beautifully 


“The Perfect Flapper” 

[ +" that the 

motion pictures are a highly moral 
industry. Every once in a while the 
thirteen-year-old schoolgirls for whom, 
I believe, the cinema dramas are written, 
have to be reminded that unrestrained 
indulgence in highballs and cocktails 
leads frequently to intoxication, and that 
the primrose path of marital infidelity 
leads but to Havana, and occasionally to 
Bermuda. 

“The Perfect Flapper” is quite as 
moral as Artemus Ward’s famous wax- 
works. True, the sweet and innocent 
débutante of the title gets gloriously lit 
in the beginning of the picture and in- 
dulges in hilarious venture at a road- 
house with the pickled consort of one of 
her friends. But such conduct, we soon 
discover, never pays, and the ingenuous 
seventeen-year-old is shown with an ice 
bag on her head the following morning 
paying the penalty for her escapade with 
a beautiful katzenjammer. And, to 
make the lesson more convincing, Tom- 
mie Lou, the heroine, is named by her 
friend as co-respondent in her divorce 
sult. 


beginning to suspect 


Thereupon Tommie Lou cuts loose and 
behaves in a manner that would satisfy 
even F. Scotch Fitzgerald. But it is all 
put on, we are told. She really hates the 
horrid stuff, and, as for cigarettes, she 
didn’t even know that the cork end was 
the end you put in your mouth. Tom- 
mie was really doing it to captivate the 
young lawyer who had 
been retained to bring the divorce action. 

“The Perfect Flapper” is silly, of 
course, but in a farce much silliness may 
be tolerated. It is only in the so-called 
serious motion picture dramas that the 
silliness of the films becomes annoying. 
Colleen Moore is a delightful young per- 
son, and she plays the flapper with 
considerable charm and animation. 


wooden-faced 





There is one scene in which a party is 
being given in a house while it is moved 


through the street on motor trucks. 
Also, there is one of those swell bath- 
rooms in this picture. 


“Unguarded Women” 


As A WARNING to the unguarded men 
“ 4 and women who may go to see this 
picture I ought to announce that when 
Douglas Albright sits down to explain 
to his fiancée why he cannot marry her, 
they are in for a session of grand old war 
pictures, French helmets, barbed wire 
entanglements, bombs bursting in air— 
all the grand old stuff that I thought went 
out of business five years ago. 

It seems that while Doug Albright and 
his buddy, Bob Banning, were out on a 
dangerous mission in No Man’s Land, 
Bob suggested that they turn to the left 
while Doug insisted’that they turn to the 
right. They turned to the right and Bob 
was killed which, as every student of the 
movies knows, made Doug Bob’s mur- 
derer. That’s why, when Breta Ban- 
ning, Bob’s widow, who had been lured 
to Pekin by the wicked Larry Trent, was 
unable to invitation to the 
embassy ball because she was socially 


obtain an 


declassée, Doug offered to redeem her good 
name by marrying her. Helen Castle, 
who had traveled all the way to China 
to marry Doug, was naturally a bit 




































peeved at being thrown over so uncere- 
moniously. However, Breta finally 
straightened everything out con- 
veniently committing hari kari, and that 
was that. One of the silliest pictures of 
an extremely silly season. 


by 


“Revelation” 
Tre entire movie-going world knows 
that all artists’ models, especially the 
variety which does its modeling in the 
Quartier Latin, must be tempestuous, 
temperamental and They 
should also have what is referred to in the 


tempery. 


screen world as a Past, this being indi- 
cated in the first few feet of film by the 
introduction of a baby squalling in a plaid 
shawl. The infant is invariably placed 
in the care of kindly nuns, while the 
model, relieved of family cares, goes out 
and falls in love with a struggling but 
talented and handsome young American 
painter. Apparently, there are no French 
painters in Paris. 

This ritual is faithfully observed 
throughout in “Revelation.” Viola 
Dana cavorts about in a manner reminis- 
cent of Mae Murray in her most murray- 
ish and would 
certainly result in her expulsion from the 
studio of any business-like artist—strug- 
gling or otherwise. But Monte Blue is 
not a business-like artist. He stands for 
it all and also manages to do enough work 


moments which most 


to pay the rent on a studio about the size 
of Madison Square Garden. In addition 
to which he finds time to fall in love. 

One thing should be said in favor of 
Mr. Blue, however. He permits his hair 
to get all mussed up, which is a long step 
forward in the progress of our patent- 
leathered sheikhood. 

Several first-class miracles are 
duced, includmg a monastery rose bush 
which bursts into blossom practically 
upon demand. The chief miracle, 
though, is not listed in the scenario. It 
is how producers go on and on manu- 
facturing this sort of stuff. 


“Changing Husbands” 


Ts is one of those double-exposure 

pictures in which Leatrice Joy plays 
two parts. The thing is effectively done, 
and [ still am able to become quite eXx- 
cited whenever I see a person engaged in 
animated conversation with herself. The 
production is supervised by Mr. De 
Mille, who collaborated with Moses in 
producing “The Ten Commandments.” 

Newman Levy. 
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SCRAMBLED HISTORY NO. 20 
Henry Ford Races Ben Hur 
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“He opens his doors to the mob.” 
“A philanthropist?” 
“No, a motorman.” 

—Toronto Goblin. 


True Consideration 


“You are to be excused early to-day,” 
said the Professor. ‘Please walk lightly 
through the halls so that don’t 
awaken the other classes.” 


you 


Wisconsin Ov topus. 
ad 


Stude (In Anthropology Class)—‘‘Pro- 
fessor, were the ancient Hebrewscannibals? 

Prof.—No, they Why 
do you ask? 

“Well, I was reading in a book the 


were Semites. 


other day where it said ‘Samson et 
Delilah’!” Tenn. Mugwump. 
RR Pd 
She—Since our engagement has been 


broken off I will return the comb and 
brush set. 

He—Why? 

“It will make parting easier.”—Ohio 
State Sun Dial. 








‘ 
Sympathetic Person—Hello! What 
is the matter, little boy? Are you 
lost? 
Little Boy—Yes, I am. I mighta 


known better’n to 
grandma. 


come out with 
She’s always losin’ sumpin’. 
—Kansas Brown Bull. 


Heeler—But are you sure you will be 
able to carry out my ideas? 
Editor—Yes; there goes the waste- 


basket with them now. Yale Record. 
sae 
He—Would vou scream if I kissed vou, 
little girl? 
She—Little girls 
not heard! 


should be and 


T¢ nit. Mugu “ump. 


seen 





“Jack, you're a dear to-night.” 
“Nope, I’m a stag; I didn’t have the 
doe.” —Chicago Phoenix. 


Rata 


“Look, there’s a car parked in this 

lonely road. Can it be 

bandits?” 
“Nope, that’s the old parlor sofa two 

Yellow 


automobile 


generations removed.”’—Georgia 
Jacket. 


Cd 


Ol ak 


“That girl sure has slim ankles!” 
“Ah, but you don’t know the calf of it, 
dearie.” Notre Dame Juggler. 


ee) 


Considering where most of them end 
nowadays, “courtship” sure is the right 
word for it. C.C. N.Y. Mercury. 





think 


Nathan—Don't you my mus- 
tache becoming? 
Julian—It might be, but it hasn't 


gotten here yet. 
—Georgia Yellow Jacket. 


Too Much Play ’ 
Halj-tone I hear Jim wre ked his 
roadster while driving with Mamie the 


other night. 
Re nm Day 


How did it happen?” 
Too much play at the wheel. 
Wrest Virginia Moonshine. 


& At 


FF 





The orchestra softly played 
“Kiss Me Again.” 

She gazed into his eyes 

And breathed a sigh. H 
“Your dancing is like a poem,” 

She said. 

“Yes, ves, go on,” he 


Murmured 











“An Amy Lowell poem; ' 
The feet ' 
Are all mixed up,” 
She answered. o Yale Record. 
: 
“How is it that you always let 


George kiss you?” 
“On his lap.” 
—Notre Dame Juggler. 











ARE THERE TOO MANY GENERATIONS? 


LL those in favor of giving the New 
Generation a rest—or, if you like, 
giving the Old Generation a rest 

standing till 

It is a vote. 

The only 

persons opposed were the authors of 


please rise and remain 


counted. Those opposed. 
It is almost a unanimous vote. 
plays, novels, and Sunday newspaper 
articles, among them presumably, Mr. 
Arthur Tuckerman, author of “Galloping 
Dawns” (Doubleday, Page & Co.). The 
hero of this novel is an old-fashioned 
father named Lawrence Dulac, who, like 
Lord Nathaniel Curzon, was surely a 
In his youth he 


from a 


very superior person. 
offer 


plebeian classmate to go into 


spurned an clever but 


by Walter Prichard Eaton 


Revenge.” And only the other day 
came “Heu-Heu, or the Monster” 
(Doubleday, Page & Co.), in which the 
tireless Allan Quatermain and the even 
indefatigable Rider Haggard go 
adventuring into the wilds of South 
Africa and unearth hair-raising mysteries. 
Some day, of course, Mr. MeAdam and 
Mr. Ford will jointly make Africa as 
accessible as Upper Montclair, and the 
world will be a much duller place. But 
by that time perhaps H. Rider Haggard 
will be ready to take a vacation. At 
present, they haven't, and he isn’t, and 


more 


“Heu-Heu” is better than any movie we 


have seen to date. 


the fourth century, A.D. In those days 
it was all right for Shylock to demand his 
pound of flesh, ete., ete., ete. 

Sometimes we feel SOrry for Shakes- 
peare. He didn’t care a hoot, of course, 
whether his play was historically accurate 
or not, and his audience cared less. But 
he cared very much that it should have 
the golden glamour of that Venice which 
sat like a queen above the seven seas and 
watched her freighted come 
He had a crude notion that this 
was more 


argosies 
home. 
important to a romantic 
comedy than the exact year when it be- 
came illegal to demand a pound of flesh. 
It is rather a pity to show up the poor 

bard in this fashion. 





retail trade, and he marricd 
correctly but coldly, in his 
own Class, leaving his heart, 
however, in France. 

Alas, it availed him little! 
His two daughters by his 
wife, left 
motherless, grew up into the 
New Generation. By 1923 
one of them had married a 


cool and correct 


golf champion and was about 





to divorce him, and the other, 
having helped to put the pad 
locks on most of the Broad- 
way cabarets, announced to 
papa that she intended to 
marry the son of the bounder 
who had, vears ago, insulted 
him by a 
they go into retail trade to 
gether. 
advertising business. Papa 
took Beryl to the Valley of 
Kings in Egypt, but she still 


suggestion that 


preferred her live one, and 
papa at last gave in. The 
Knickerbocker Club quaked 
to its foundation, and we 
suspect that even Mr. Tuck- 
shud- 





erman, the author, 
dered at the outcome of his 
work. But the New Genera- 
tion must be served. We think, per- 
sonally, that Beryl got a lemon by 
following her instincts. But then, so did 
papa, by not following his, in his gener- 
ation. 

So there you are. It always was a 
dangerous business. 


(Tere was an author in my generation 
whose books I used to read with 
feverish interest, more than thirty vears 
ago. His name was H. Rider Haggard, 
and some of the tales I recall were “She,” 
“King Solomon’s Mines” and “Maiwa’s 


This son was in the — 


ato con - 


“Listen, my children, and you shall hear.” 











It would be more kind of Mr. 
Griston, of the New York 
Sar (and also, we forgot to 
add, of the Cleveland Bar 
and the Federal Bar), to 
leave the dust upon him, 
dust which is only disturbed 
a few hundred times every 
vear when some misguided 
actor, like 
Barrymore, foolishly acts one 
of his plays and the. silly 
public flock into the theater. 


Hampden or 





(Ten are some people 

Whose hearts leap up 
When they behold a staysail 
on the page. Add a main 
brace and a spanker and a 
fiving jib and a fore-topgal- 
lant, and they can scarcely 
themselves. We, 


alas, are not of that number. 


contain 


We had a catboat once, and 
managed to learn the name of 
its one sail, and the meaning 
of the word jibe (we learned 
this latter fact 





somewhat 





‘ne Cosmopo.is Press writes me a 

pained note asking why I haven't 
reviewed their publication, “Shaking the 
Dust from Shakespeare,” by Harris Jay 
Griston, “of the New York Bar.” Mr. 
“The Merchant of 
Like many other solemn souls, 
he has been pained by its apparent lack 
of historical accuracy, and certain absurd- 
ities of its plot. So he sets out to prove 
that Venice wasn't Venice, but the place 
which under the 
Roman Empire, and the action wasn't 
in the days of the Renaissance, but in 


( iriston ce msiders 


Venice.” 


preceded Venice 
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‘|| painfully), but that was as 

| The technical 

which fills the 

pages of so-called sea stories, 

Conrad's with the rest, does not thrill us. 

It gives us a headache trying to make 
head or tail of it. 


far as we got. 
terminology 


Besides, a wet sheet and flowing sea 
and a wind that follows fast is not the 
life for us. It gives us something worse 
In short, we are not a 
competent judge of sea stories. ““The 
Cook and the Captain Bold,” is a collee- 
Arthur Mason (the 


Press). 


than a headache. 


tion of them, by 
Atlantic Monthly They are 
very salty, and the cook as well as the 
captain seem to be Americans, who navi- 


gate schooners down the coast from 








Mrs. 








-~ I 


Flinthatchet—There’s that thoughtful Mr. Sabretooth—he never forgets his wife’s birthday. 








Seattle. It is a relief to escape the South 
Sea Islands, at any rate. But ask some- 
They 

The 


characters didn’t come ashore enough. 


body else if they are good, please. 


interested us only moderately. 


\ Te are the kind of burrowing book- 

worm whose heart leaps up when 
he beholds ““—and other essays” on the 
title page. It is the among 
critics now to be a little snippy toward 


fashion 


essays, and to write essays yourself, 
entitled “On Reading a Volume of 
Essays,” in which you point out contemp- 
tuously that all an essayist needs is a 
piece of blotting paper which won’t blot 
to set him off into a five-page discourse 
called, “On the Decline of Blotting 
(Why is it, by the way, that 
the blotting paper insurance companies 


Paper.” 


send you won't blot any more, and why 
is it that insurance companies always 
send out But 
this, of course, is to miss the whole point 


blotters—or foot rules?) 


of an essay. The whole point of an essay 
is to talk about anything—or nothing 

so charmingly, and revealing yourself as 
such a delightful fellow while you do it, 
that your audience will beg you to come 


You 
or you don't. 
If you do, you are one of the elect of 
literary society. 

Robert Lynd in “The Blue Lion, and 
Other Essays” (George H. Doran Co.), 
gets away with it. His “On 


again. An essay is a challenge. 


either get away with it, 


essays 


Looking Through a Microscope” and 
Going to the 


“On Never British 





FARTHEST YET 


“TIT don’t know what station is broad- 
casting, but it sounds like HELL to 
me. 
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Museum,” 
the wit, the urbanity and the paradoxical 
wisdom of the true essay. A shrewd, 
civilized, playful, delightful fellow, this 
The book is 


a neat, compact little volume. 


especially, have the charm, 


Lynd, you say to yourself. 


TT trouble with Bliss Perry as an 

essayist is that most of his essays are 
lectures. His book “The Praise of 
Folly” (Houghton, Mifflin Co.), has 
gracious interludes and sly bits of humor 
now and then, but too many of the papers 
here reprinted were originally written or 
spoken to instruct, to enlighten. They 
may be criticism, but they aren't essays. 
\n exception may perhaps be made to 
the charming paper telling of Emerson’s 
famous Phi Beta Kappa address, which is 
full of nice irony. 


md ba LAKE Superior Country,” by 

T. Morris Longstreth (the Century 
Co.), isa companion volume to the same 
author’s books on the Catskills, the 
Adirondacks, and the Laurentians. Mr. 
Longstreth is one of those chatty travel- 
ers who is always getting into conversa- 
tion with the natives and cracking jokes. 
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Suggestion to housewives for cleaning house 
































Unrecognized 
“Supposing I decide to let you have 
how do I know that I shall 


get it back at the time vou mention?” 


the money, 


“IT promise it on the word of a gentle- 
man.” 

“Ah, in that case I may consider it. 
Come around 


him with you. 


this evening and bring 


The Bulletin (Sydney). 
sae 
“When can T hope to receive the money 


you owe me? , 
“Always.” 


Pi wole giel 


Rta 


Lemberg). 


It is stated that listening-in is causing 
the sales of popular songs in America to 
diminish. The world is only just begin- 
ning to enjoy the great benefits bestowed 
by the invention of wireless. 

Passing Show (London). 


set 

What is she like?” 
“Something like your wife.” 

“Then tell her I'm out.” 


- Le Péle-Meéle (Paris ° 


“A lady to see me? 


sae 
Peter—Did vou see much poverty in 
America? 
Paul—Yes; and | brought some of it 


back with me' {nswers (London). 
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“Muggy weather, Jarge.” 
“Aye, muggy weather, 'Erbert.” 


A geo 


Fru 


At the Side-show 
The Skeleton—Now that 


have a baby what are vou going to do with 
him? 

The Snale We haven't de- 
cided yet whether he’s going to be a giant, 


Living vou 


Charmer 


a dwarf, a dog-man or a bearded lady. 


—Le Péle-Méle (Paris). 
Fae 


“Great Scott! What on earth has that 
fool of a jeweler been playing at with this 
ring?” exclaimed a young man, gazing 
at the engagement ring in his hand. 

“What's the trouble?” asked his friend. 

“Why, [ told him to engrave ‘From 
A. to Z.—from Arthur to Zena—on the 
inside of it; and the idiot has put in the 
whole blooming alphabet!” 


Tit-Bits 


Rad 


“Son, have vou decided vet what you 
are going to be when you grow up?” 

“Yes, papa, a discoverer.” 

“so! And 


discover ? 


what are you going to 

“T will buy a ship and discover the 
North Pole and the South Pole.” 

“You are too late, they have already 
been discovered.” 

“Then [ll discover the East Pole and 


the West Pe ile.” 













Lustige Blatter (Berlin). 
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—London Mail. 














wre Ow PH 





TO CROWN IT ALL 
Mistress (engaging maid)—Oh, I 
think you'll be very happy with me. 
Besides your wages you shall have all 
my discarded dresses and hats. 
—The Bulletin (Sydney). 


Short But Long 


Before exercising her Leap Year privi 


lege, she determined to make one more 
effort. 

“George,” she said, “why don’t you 
propose?” 

“Somehow—somehow I can’t bring 


myself to it, Mabel,” he blurted. 
“It’s only a short sentence, George.” 
“It’s a life 
lives in America.” 


The Bulletin 


sentence for unless one 
Sydney ). 
ad 


“You can believe me or not, but there’s 
only one time that I never lost money on 
a horse race.” 

“How's that?” 

“A pickpocket got my money as I was 
entering the gates.” 

Le Péle-Méle (Paris). 


Piatt 


“Can you help me any, Doctor?” 

“Help you? My man, I'll cure you in 
four weeks. I have had a rich experience 
in treating this trouble—I suffered from 
it myself for ten years.” 


—Meggendorfer-Blatter (Munich). 


Fae 
A.—So your engagement to Miss 
Blank is broken? 
B.—Yes; her mother said she was a 


first-class cook, and I saw at once I'd 
never be able to keep her! 
—Answers (London). 

















Prairie Breezes 
A woman doesn’t know 
. she gives a snake 
upon it unexpectedly. 


what a fright 


when she comes 


The difference between a farmer and a 
“dirt farmer” is that the “dirt farmer” ts 


a candidate for something. 


clean-up days,” 


agin’ these here municipal 
Will Resteasy of 
“Here Eve hunted all morn- 


ing for a tin can to carry fish worms.” 


Shortgrass. 


Even if the 
exact weight of a cake of we by 


to tell the 
looking 


at it, it makes the consumer feel cooler 


iceman is able 


to have it weighed. 


Ella Pavilk, has sued 
John Hyromatkaof for $10,000 for breach 
of promise. She savs she doesn't care so 
much for the fellow, but she hates to lose 
that name. 


of Shortgrass, 











The Spirit of Pioneering 


Impatience with present facilities, a restless searching for per- 
fect things—these have driven men to discovery and invention. 
They possessed the early voyagers who turned their backs on the 
security of home to test opportunity in an unknown land. They 
explain the march westward that resulted in this settled, united 
country. And they have inspired the activities of the Bell System 
since the invention of the telephone. 


“Now 


tourists 


that summer is really here and 
are beginning to go through,” 
FloBelle Resteas) of Shortgrass, 


“T wish the men of this town would follow 


the women’s example and get a hair cut.” 

There was a bad residence fire in Short 
grass last Wednesday, but owing to the 
Fireman's Horseshoe Pitching Contest, 
the fire fighters didn’t get there in time 
to save anything but the lot. 


The history of the Bell System records impatience with any- 
thing less than the best known way of doing a job. It records a 
steady and continuous search to find an even better way. In 
every department of telephone activity improvement has been the 
goal—new methods of construction and operation, refinement in 1 
equipment, discoveries in science that might aid in advancing the ij 
telephone art. Always the road has been kept open for an un- 
hampered and economic development of the telephone. 


Most men who run for offices walk loan k. 


The 


following note trom the 


teacher at Shortgrass received the 
mother of one of : : 

Increased capacity for service has been the result. Instead of 
rudimentary telephones connecting two rooms in 1876, to-day 


finds 15,000,000 telephones serving a whole people. Instead 


her pupils: 
Mis. You 


whippin’ Sammy. I 


“Dear write me about 


hereby give you | 








permission to beet him up evry time it is 
to lern him hiz lesson. He is 
just like his paw 
club. 


necessary 
vou have to lern 


with a Pound 


nolege into 


atention to what his paw says. I'll 


handle him.” 


There are two times when it is difficult 
One 
the 
a bawling 
baby from a crowded auditorium. 


for a man to repress a desire to run. 
the 


other is when he is carrying 


is when fire gong sounds and 


The Family Trait 
“Henry,” said Mrs. Bungalow impres- 
sively at breakfast, “the new cook tells 
me she is descended from the Saxon 
kings.” 
“Humph! Alfred the 


Great, the man who let the cakes burn.” 


Probably from 


Ventilated 
Mandy—I hear yo" husband done got 
shot seben times troo de body. You 
spose he’s gwin'ter git well? 
Liza—1 reckon he'll live, but he'll 


always be mighty porous. 


him | 
him. | 
I want him to git it and don’t pay no | 


of speech through a partition, there is speech across a continent. 
Instead of a few subscribers who regarded the telephone as an 
uncertain toy, a nation recognizes it as a vital force in the busi- 
ness of living. 

Thus has the Bell System set its own high standards of service. 
By to-day’s striving it is still seeking to make possible the greater 


service of to-morrow. 








AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 


BELL SYSTEM 


One Policy, One System, Universal Service 





Wanted: An Unbiased Decision 

Voice Over Tele phone—Sir, Ud like to 
have your daughter's hand in marriage. 

Father—Who is it talking? 

“That’s all right 


—ves or no?” 


Not To Be Bossed 
He—Do whatever 
I'll say it’s all right. 


you 


want to and 


She—V1l do nothing of the kind! 

Sas 
Caller—Are you sure Mrs. Snip is not. in? 
Maid—Do you doubt her word, ma'am? 


Work 
| HATE to work on a rainy day, 
The thunder frightens my thoughts 
away, 
The drain-pipe leaks and the kitten mews, 
And somebody borrows my overshoes. 


I hate to work when the day is fair, 
I'd rather sport in the open air, 
I'd rather play on a reedy flute, 
Or buy a hat or a bathing-suit. 


Yes—dull or sunny or spring or fall 
I much prefer not to work at all. 
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NANCE AND INVESTMENTS 








Reinvest 


your July funds in 


Z BONDS 











ae 


Safe Safety of principal must be the | 
first consideration of every in- 
vestor whose aim is the sure accumulation 
of wealth. During 59 years—since 1865, 
not one investor has ever lost a dollar 
through first mortgage investments recom- 
mended by the South’s Oldest Mortgage 
Investment House. Adair Protected Bonds 
are safe. 


Sy t abl e Constant watching to guard 
against loss from invest- 
ments in fluctuating securities soon be- 
comes annoying and even the most experi- 
enced investors cannot foretell the market 
trend. Adair Protected Bonds are trouble- 
free and worry-free. Being absolutely 
stable, you can buy Adair Protected Bonds 
and forget them (except to clip the coupons), 
secure in the knowledge that they are 
always worth what you paid for them. 


After the safety and sta- 

Profitab e bility of an investment 
is established, the next 

question is the return. To accept a lower return 
when a higher return with equal safety may be 
had, is simply to lose money. Adair Protected 
Bonds offer the attractive interest rate of 7°, 
which is the normal rate in the South. 7°) com- 
pound interest will practically double your money 
every ten years. Adair Protected Bonds are Safe, 
Stable and Profitable. 


Mail the coupon for free booklet 


“How to Judge Southern Mortgage Bonds,” our 
free booklet, is well worth a careful reading. It 
will enable you to select 7°] investments of proven 
safety. We will gladly place a copy in your 
hands. Simply mail the coupon below. 


ir Protected 


First Mortgage Real Estate 


Bonds 


— eee ee eeces eee e ees esses eeassee= | 
ADAIR REALTY & TRUST CO. 

Healey Bidg., Dept. 1-8, Atlanta, Ga. 

Gentlemen :— 


Please send me without obligation your booklet, 
“How to Judge Southern Mortgage Bonds.” 





Name 





Address 














YOU CAN BUY 
Good Securities 


in Small or Large Lots 


Partial Payments 


Ask for Booklet L-7 which explains 
our plan and terms 


James M. Leopold & Co. 
Members New York Stock Exchange 
7 Wall Street New York 
Established 1884 




















INVESTMENT BUREAU 


. 7 poo Subscribers toJvpGe 
* } f Pow oe are entitled to an- 


awers to inquiries on 
financial questions 
7 and in emergencies 
? to answer by tele- 
graph. No charge 
is made for this ser- 
vice. All communi- 
N € cations are treated 
’ con fide ntially. A 
two-cent postage 
he you tail toheed stamp should always 
the advantaces ofa Bank  4¢ inclosed. Address 
Account Gil ne od all inquiries to the 
overtakes pou. Financial Editor, 
upcEe, 627 West 
$3rd St., New York, giving full name and eract street 
address. Anonymous communications will in no 
case be answered 























An Unstable Situation 
by Theodore Williams 


As FoR a long time past, more or less 
4 instability characterizes the securi- 
ties market. No decisive trend has as 
yet been established. Even optimists 
are putting off the day of lasting better- 
ment until a somewhat distant date. In 
reputable quarters the belief was recently 
expressed that slackening of business had 
touched bottom and that the numerous 
stock declines had discounted that fact. 
A new recent advance was hailed as a 
discounting of an improved business 
situation due in the fall. But a part of 
the gain was admittedly the work of pools 
and the activity of the bear contingent, 
and some weakening of prices tended to 
damage that theory. 

But, whatever fluctuations may happen, 
if the market can average holding its own 
during the uncertainties of the Presiden- 
tial campaign, it will do very well. 
Fundamental conditions seem too sound 
to permit any serious crash, and there are 
encouraging features to be noted. 

Believing that the country is, in the long 


run, bound to prosper, hosts of discrim- 


inating buyers are taking advantage of 
recessions to add to their desirable in- 
vestments. 


Answers to Inquiries 


G., Atpany, N. ¥ Among stocks “yielding about 
10 per cent. on market price and whose dividends seem 
fairly well assured” are Bethlehem Steel commun, 
American Woolen common, Studebaker common, U. 5. 
Rubber preferred, Famous Players, Wright Aeronautical, 
Union Bag & Paper, and Advance Rumely preferred. Of 
course, these issues could not be had at current quotations 
if there was not in them more or less of the speculative. 

Voopianp, Wasu.: Good reports are made of the 
financial condition of the Puget Sound Power & Light 
Co. The 6 per cent. preferred stock, selling at about 
83, may therefore be regarded as an excellent business 
man’s investment. The bonds of Bolivia, Peru and 
Brazil paying 8 per cent. would not sell below par were 
greater confidence felt in the financial wisdom of the 
‘overnments of those countries. South American public 
ee ee have not displayed the highest skill in managing 
fiscal affairs. Undoubtedly these bonds will be cared 
for at maturity, but there is little choice between the 
three. Northwestern Electric 7 per cent. preferred looks 
like a pretty good business man’s investment, though the 
company does not appear to be so strong as the Puget 
Sound P. & L. Co. 

M., New York, and G., Wuarton, Tex.: Among 
issues that are inviting and seem reasonably safe pur- 
chases at this time, primarily for investment, with pos- 
sible speculative profit, are New York Central, Union 
Pacific, Southern Pacific, American Woolen common, 
Atchison common, Bethle he *m Steel 7 per cent. preferred, 
U. 5. Steel common, American Waterworks & Electric 
7 per cent. preferred, Studebaker common, General 
Motors common, Standard Gas & Electric common, 
Rock Island R. R. 7 per cent. preferred, Detroit Edison, 
Endicott Johnson, Pacific Gas & Electric, Public Service 
of N. J. 8 per cent. preferred, Southe rn Railway common, 
Texas Company, Pere Marquette 5 per cent. preferred, 
‘oundries 


Allis-Chalmers common, American Steel 
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common, American Locomotive common, Kansas City 
& Southern R. R. preferred, Reading R. R. common, 
Sinclair Consolidated Oil preferred, and U. 5S. Rubber 
preferred. 

New York, July 5, 1924. 


Free Booklets for Investors 


To any applicant who is forward looking and planning 
for his financial future, George M. Forman & Co., 105 W. 
Monroe street, (Dept. 46) Chicago, and Pershing Square 
Bldg.. New York, promises to send a booklet designed 
to aid him in making de sirable investments. Its title is 

“How to Select Safe Bonds,” and it condenses the invest- 
ment knowledge acquired by the firm in thirty-nine years’ 
experience in the first mortgage investment field. The 
securities distributed by this house bear as high as 7 per 
cent. interest. 

Purchase of securities on partial payments is one of 
the specialties of the long established Stock Exchange 
house of James M. Leopold & Co., 7 Wall street, New 
York. Details as to the firm's plan and terms can be 
obtained by sending for its booklet L-7. 

An 7a 8 nt savings plan booklet has been issued 
by the H. Smith Co., Smith Building, Washington, 
nm ¢., eniitiod * “How to Build an Independent Income.” 
It describes a convenient method of buying first mort- 
gage bonds based on real estate at the national capital. 

‘he investor under this plan can get 6! per cent. on 
monthly savings of $10 or more. The bonds range from 
$100 to $1,000. The firm has been in business fifty-one 
years. 

The oldest mortgage oe house in the South, 
Adair Realty & Trust Co. (Dept. Healey Building, 
Atlanta, Ga., offers to help i. aniins July invest- 
ments by supplying copies of its informing book let 

“How to Judge Southern Mortgage Bonds.” The house 
has a successful record of fifty-eight years. Its offerings, 
known as Adair protected bonds, come in denominations 
of $100, 8500 and $1,000, are backed by income producing 
real estate, pay 7 per cent. and may be bought, if so 
desired, on a monthly investment plan which makes it 
easy for the investor. 

Persons who contemplate July investments and who 
have not as yet a clear idea of what a first mortgage real 
estate bond signifies can get lucid information on the 
subject by applying to G. L. Miller & Co., 112 Carbide & 
Carbon Bldg., Fast Forty second street, New York, 
for the cael s booklet, “The Premier Investment.” 
The booklet answers many questions regarding Miller 
first mortgage bonds which pay up to 7 per cent. and are 
secured by productive properties and safeguarded in 
various effective ways. With the booklet will befmuailed 
a description of a 7 per cent. Miller bond issue. 























Profit by this message — 
from Washington.DC. 


WASHINGTON — seat of the 
United States Government, internation- 
ally famed as a city of magnificent 
buildings — is a thriving metropolis, 
growing steadily with the Nation. 
This constant growth gives strength 
and stability to the city's real estate 
values, and enables you to get 6% % 
or more, with exceptional safety. 

Our First Mortgage Bonds are sold out- 
right for cash or under our investment 
savings plan, which pays 634% or 
more on every partial payment. Mail 
coupon now for free booklet. 


NO LOSS TO ANY INVESTOR IN 51 YEARS 


~The FH.SMITH Co- 


Founded 1873 
Smith Building - Washington, D. C. 


Please send me your free booklet ‘Half a Century 
of Investment Safety in the Nation's Capital.”* 








Name 


Address —_ _ 2 






































The Busy Probes 


[ =? beside my cottage door, and to 
myself I said, “The sins I pulled 
in days of yore forgotten are and dead. 
How good it is to know that Time his | 
busy course will keep, and bury every 
sin and crime a hundred fathoms deep! 
My ancient sins are lying dead, as dead 
Homer's 
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ier INVEST 
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A Book of Answers 


for July Investors 


heart 
there is no dread, but only perfect peace. 
I've earned the multitude’s respect by 
vears of honest toil; 


as Greece, and in 


my 








my conduct long 
line with 
And old and young behold me 
they 
say, “God rest you, gaffer dear, and may 
your days be long!” 


has been correct, in rules of 


Hoyle. 


here, I hear their voices strong, 


Do you merely know in a general way what a first mortgage real 
estate bond is? Do you feel that your information is insufficient to per 
mit you to invest in this unusually productive form of security? 


If you are in doubt, mail the coupon below for our booklet, “The 
Premier Investment,’”’ which is specifically designed to answer all the 
questions that occur to you regarding Miller First Mortgage Bonds. The 
book is unusually clear and interesting. It will show you, too, how to 
get up to 7%) on your money —safely. 


There came a neighbor to my gate, 
Whillikens DeJones; “We're 
dreadful fate,” he cried, 
anguished tones. “A bunch of probers 
if 


beard, 


G. 


against a 


up 
in 








have appeared, investigating things; 
have in your 

they'll find it out, by jings. Uncertain 
' is the voter's fame, they'll put him in the 
wrong; for probing is the indoor game 
that supersedes mah jongg.” 


Make this July’s investments 
pay you 7% 


“Gumiecomain | GL.MICCER SG. 


G. L. MILLER & COMPANY, Inc. 
112 Carbide and Carbon Building 

112 Carbide and Carbon Bldg. 
30 East 42nd Street 


you chinchbugs 


30 East 42nd Street, New York 


Please send me, without obligation, book 


Our village was : ie ace, we | 
ad illage “= 6 @= { place » well let ‘“‘The Premier Investment,”’ with circular | 

| 

| 

| 


filled with ancient wights; there were no 


stories of disgrace to keep us up 0° 


describing a 7°, Miller Bond Issue. 


, ; Name 
nights. We all believed our records New York 
dark were planted underground, as we PN +62 000s sseenonannese 

















































sat whittling in the park, hard by the City and State Philadelphia Fambergh &. gl ga 
public pound. And we felt free to eee Sale: Gee: Ry Net EE Se Oe a a — — met 
moralize and roast these modern days, No Investor Ever Lost a Dollar in Miller Bonds 
denouncing all the youthful guys who 

go their jazzy ways. And we could | _ 
watch the surging bands that sought the — : 
movie show, and wring our old and Jenkins in a trade—a trade that was a_ tide is cool my friends in passing stop, 
withered hands, and send up shrieks of crime. I traded him a spavined mule, and ask me if I have a mule that I would 
woe. and claimed that it was sound, and down _ like to swap. 


But since the probers came to town in 
grim and solemn groups, our little world 
is upside down, and peace has looped the 
For now it’s known to man and 


maid how once upon a time I beat Si 


le sOPs. 


the street and by the school the tale is 
Old Si is sleeping in the 
vale, the mule is turned to glue; 


bruited round. 
why 
resurrect this ancient tale, e’en though 
it’s strictly true? And when the even- 





ee eee 





“Baby Bunting.” 
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The pastor of the People’s Kirk was 
loved by one and all, for he had done a 
noble work, though his reward was small. 
“Here is a man,” we used to say, “whose 
record has no taint; he’s journeyed all 
the weary way like some old-fashioned 
saint.” But soon the probers dug up 
proof he’d jumped a boarding bill, escap- 
ing by the kitchen roof, and by the win- 
dow sill. It spoiled his usefulness, alas, 
this tale of roofs and sills, for sermons 
seem like sounding brass from one who 
dodges bills. 

The town is full of wintry gents, who 
once were rightly proud; and now they 
look like twenty cents, a sad, bedraggled 
crowd. And some insist that it is good 
to the truth made known, the 
while I see them knock on wood—they’ve 
records of their own. But I would let 
old stories die, nor point to them with 
scorn, and I would let the dead things 
lie until the Judgment morn. 


Watt M ASON. 


have 


Fae 
Before Marriage 
“You are such a wonderful man.” 


After Marriage 


“Gee, but you think you're 


ful.” 


wonder- 





Catarrh, Etc. 


Your blood, containing fruit = is the only sub- 
stance that can dissolve any mucus or “paste” in 
your system. 


Mucus-Making Foods 


In its passage through the body mucus is secreted in 

various organs, causing disease. The effects or symptoms 
are then named variously according to location, but the 
source of the trouble is the same—fermentation, chiefly 
from butter, cheese, cream, fat, oil, salt, etc., when used 
beyond your capacity, or in wrong combinations 


100 Names for 1 Disease 


Mucus causes catarrh of the eyes (conjunctivitis), of 
the nose (rhinitis), of the ears (otitis, deafness), of the 
bronchial tubes (bronchitis, asthma), of the lungs (tuber- 
culosis), of the stomach (gastritis), of the appendix 
(appendicitis), of the bowels (colitis), etc. 


Correct Eating Cures 


: Pure juice from grapefruits, 
without sugar, and pure to- 
mato juice, berries, etc., when 
used as freely as water and 
combined with adequate quan- 
tities of the brain-and- nerve 
nourishing foods with stimu- 
lative and laxative vegetables, 
can prepare your blood for 
dissolving mucus 














Fresh fruit acids clean a 
stomach that is suffering from mucus or acidity. Hyper- 
acidity, ‘acidosis, is produced by mucus from fermenting 


foods, just as vinegar is made from fermenting sugar, syrups 
and fruits. But fresh fruit acid when correctly combined 
is always beneficial. 

Objectionable features of catarrh are expectoration, 
“hawking,” “running nose n a singer or speaker, a 
career, a life work, is ruined by a little flocculent matter 
on the vocal cords producing hoarseness, forfeited en- 
gagements, missed opportunities, etc. Deafness hinders 
advancement in business. Noises in the head make the 
sufferer irritable, and irrational. 


Tubercular Catarrh 


A deposit of mucusin the lungs is often suppressed by 
medicine made from coal ta cough is 
sometimes quieted, but the mains to form the 
seat of tuberculosis 


Why Envy the Live-Wire? 


Mucus when present in lar 


r derivatives rhe 
Inucus re 


ge quantities prevents the 


nerves from assimilating their due nutriment Itisa 
cause of undue fatigue 

Stop using mucus-making foods and learn to take 
brain-and-nerve foods, etc Build yourself into a go- 
getter, a live-wire, an untiring person, internally clean, 
who turns work into pleasure 

One pupil wrote: “No mucus, voice stronger, head 


clear asa bell, gained 20 pounds, and now earn four times 
as much.’ 


Educational booklet 10 Cents. Sworn statements. 
Over 6,000 pupils. 


BRINKLER SCHOOL OF EATING 
Dept..16-F 131 West. 72nd St.., New York 














EVERY READER OF JUDGE 
might have the print of af 
but only 


mous drawing 
one could have the original! 


Judge’s Originals 


are by the leading artists in country and can 
be purchased at ms all cost Simp specify sub 
ject of the one you like to us and we will do the 


rest 
Judge’s Art Department 
627 West 43d Street New York City 




















. 
Learn Siurwone® f 
At Home—in Your Spare Time 
from the school that has trained s 
many succeasful Cartoonists of toda 
earning from $50 to $200 and more 
aweek. The Landon Picture Chart 
Method of teaching make a i 
drawing easy to learn Send 6 
stamps for full information and « 
to test your ability. Pease state 


ae LANDON SCHOOL | 
83 Nati § Bidg., C 


hart 





-Jhis Suit FREE 
also45inCash 


Part Time or Full Time! 
1 must have a live Agent in your local- 
ity immediately. If 
Steady posiien at to 
sensational offer. 










Simply show your samples, write the 
er, collect your commissions in ad 
vance! We deliver and collect balance. 

© $35 to $66 aweek spare time 
@ week full time. 91%, re 


Tell me what you bave solid before and 
territory wanted. | will immediately 
send you big free sample outfit and 
special offer of in cash and YOUR 
OWN SUIT FREE epusit Deeded, bo 

aiting. WRITS @UicKE! 


John G. Longworth & Sons PR eas, Wy. Gongitiote 
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Collector—What are you waiting 


Old Soul—I dropped sixpence on these stairs, 


come up again 
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os 
for, ma’am? 
and I’m waiting for it to 
—Passing Show (London). 


BACKWARD, TURN BACKWARD 


| FOUND the Professor sitting in’ the 

day-coach, gazing gloomily at the 
panorama of alternating factories and 
signboards which to the traveler indi- 


cates New Jersey 
“Something must 
said the 


be done about prog- 


oy Professor. 


“You mean that we must put our 
Be.2 to the wheel and our backs to 
the grindstone and one thing and 


another?’ 

“No. I mean that progress is getting 
to be a bit, say so, thick. We are 
developing machinery that can do every- 


if I may 


thing that man can do better than man 
deliver- 
nature 
Electricits 
in « 
breaking down of the 
to the breaking down of 
Mac hinerv, 


functions of life, 


ean do it. Radio researches are 


ing into our hands the powers of 
and the powers of darkness, 
is replacing human endeavor 


field. The 


may lead 


very 
atom 
the 
performing all 
making 
do 


home. by 
the 
life 
about it?” 


“What, 


Ww ill end by 


unnecessary. What can we 


indeed I murmured, 
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7 can answer your question for vou, 
We Why 


should those of us who find our happiness 


can put a stop to progress, 


in the past be dragged along with the 
rest of vou? We who are sick of being 
run down by taxicabs, bellowed at by 


loudspeakers, and awakened out of post- 
by t lephone bells, will 


retrogressive We 


lune heon n ips 


form a party. will 


secede from the present day! 


“Here is our platform: certain sections 


of the United States will be set aside for 
those who are out of tune with the 
Twentieth Century. As for me, my 
spirit belongs in the first half of the 
Eighteenth Century. One State—let us 
say New Jersey—shall be known as 
Eighteenth Century, first half. Life 
in New Jersey shall be made to repro- 
duce the life of two hundred vears ago. 
Newark and Jersey City shall be raved, 


Paterson and Elizabeth shall be one with 
Nineveh and the 
shall sound upon the right of way of the 
Central Railroad of New Jersey. Ere 
the dawn breaks over d Mont- 


Ty wt. merry coach horn 


aming 








it 


to 


you, 
Vhy 
hess 
the 
eing 

by 
i yst- 
will 
will 


ions 
» for 
the 
my 
the 
t us 

as 
Life 
pro- 
ago. 
ved, 
with 
horn 
the 
Ere 


ont- 





The Lady Across the Hall 
S° MANY of the plays I see, 
So many modern novels, 
Have heroes toiling eagerly 
In Greenwich Village hovels. 
They are not desolate at all— 
A lady lives across the hall. 


By accident they always meet 
(Or thus the author jollies). 
She is so shapely and so sweet 
She should be in the “‘Follies,” 
But, bred to domestic ity, 
She dusts his desk and brews his tea. 


She urges him to follow Art, 
To turn his back on riches 
And, when the failing fabrics part, 
She stitches up his breeches, 
Until he gains his great success 





| Fe a The way it’s ended you can guess. 

Foozleton (after busy afternoon with 

clubs and flask, contemplating his 
eggs)—Stymied, by gosh! 


I’ve dwelt ia many a Village inn 
From Patchen Place to Bleeker; 
I’ve hunted for this heroine 
But fruitlessly I seek her— 
Such lemons always seem to be 
Across the dingy hall from me! 
JoHN McCo tt. 


clair the commuter shall be astir. Clad 
in buff jerkin, nankeen breeches and riding 
cloak, he will thrust horse pistols in 
holsters and lunch in saddlebags and ; 
be off at a spanking trot for Hackensack. Reciprocity 

There a ferryman will be waiting to row Judge—O Rourke, T've warned you 
Aten te the Tuentioth Contucy, time and again against being brought 
“T shall be the apostle of retrogression; before me for intoxication. Ten dollars 
and costs. 

Defendant—Have a heart, Your Honor. 
‘Twas St. Patrick’s Day—an’—an’ 

“Oh, well, O'Rourke, I know you're a 
good Irishman, so this one time I'll throw 
off the fine.” 

“Your Honor, I'll be outdone by no 
man in generosity. I'll throw off the 


costs.” 


I shall lead men back to days of leisure 
and repose. Let us abolish progress, and 
abolish time; it is well said that time was 
made for slaves!” 

The train slowed down and squealed to 
a halt just outside the terminal. There 
it loitered in the manner of returning 
prodigals on the doorsteps of their 
homes. 

“Six minutes late!” fumed the Pro- 
fessor. “It’s shameful! It’s outrageous! 
I shall write to the president of the rail- 
road!” M. B. 


Back Numbers 
Mabel—Don't you love Harold? 
Maud—Why, I haven't loved him for 

months. 





‘us. 


\j 7; *.,, 

4 M/. ) 
' 4 4 

) / 


Faure Terrer 





Mrs. Newrich—Disgraceful! Not a thing touched since I left the room 
this morning. And you have the impudence to call yourself a lady’s maid! 
Maid (archly)—Oh, no, mum; not since I’ve been ’ere, I haven't. 
—Passing Show (London). 
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| 34 Whitehall St., N. Y., or any Tourist Agt 


WASH AWAY FAT 


OF AGE 








WITH 


La-Mar Reducing Soap 


The new discovery. Results quick and amaz- 
ing—nothing internal to take Reduce any 
part of body desired without affecting other 
parts. No dieting or exercising Be as slim 
as you wish. Acts like magic in reducing dou- 
ble chin, abdomen, ungainly ankles, unbecom- 
ing wrists, arms and shoulders, large breasts or 
any superfluous fat on body Sold direct to 
you by mail, postpaid, on a money-back guar- 
antee. Price 50c a cake or three cakes for 
$1.00; one to three cakes usually accomplish its 
purpose. Send cash or money-order today 
Fou ll be surprised at results. Address 


LA-MAR LABORATORIES 
308-B Beckman Building, Cleveland, O. 
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How Bleachodent 
Whitens Dark Teeth 
| In Three Minutes 


| Bleachodent Combination contains a mild 
| liquid to soften stains—and a special paste which 
| gently removes them Dull, yellow or tobacco- 
| stained teeth are made flashing white, sparkling 
| clear—almost while you wait! Pertected by two 








prominent dentists. Just use liquid once a week 
~paste every day. Keeps teeth wonderfully 
white and lustrous. Don't go around with bad 
| looking teeth. They spoil appearance, and besides cause 
tooth decay, and bad breath. Get Bleachodent COM- 
BINATION (containing both liquid and paste) for small 
| cost. Distributed by Bleachodent Dental Laboratories 
and sold by drug and department stores evervwhere 


Ideal Summer Vacations 





Only 2 Days from NewYork 


[ 8 Day Tours $90 


And Up—Including All Expenses, 
zonger irs in proportion 


| All the attractions of a delightful yachting cruise 

| to a Quaint Foreign Land 

SAILINGS TWICE WEEKLY 
Most Delightful Season in Bermuda 


Average Summer Temperature 77 deg 
All Sports—Modern Hotels— No Passports, 
S. S. “FORT VICTORIA” 
S. S. “FORT ST. GEORGE” 
end for Spectal Tours Booklet 


FURNESS BERMUDA LINE 

















A WEATHER VANE 
for YOUR GARAGE | 
SPECIALLY DESIGNED BY John Weld 
MADE TO ORDER 
HAND-FORGED COLONIAL HARDWARE | 
ASK US FOR PRICES 





GRINDSTONE HILL 
FORGE 


WESTPORT, CONNECTICUT. 















EToneof these 
little beauties 
right now, and 
tect yourself 
against hold-up 
thugs, rowdies, ete. and 
at thesame time it serves 
as the best novelty ciga- 
rette case ever invented. 
Made exactly like the real 
thing! Just 


x 
oes 


















the lid showing a € 
full package of 


SS 
fun scaring 
your friends and at the same time useful 


" Pat. Pending 


and a great protec 
sy of light weight = gun metal finish, 43/4 Iinches 
Soild exclusively by us. Order at once limited. 


to our price plus jeans: hee 
PATHFINDER COMPANY 
JF7s8 534 Sixth Avenue New Yor! 








Do You Owe Yourself 
a New Car? 
If You Do, Don’t Buy Hastily 


There is a make and model best 
suited to your requirements and your 
pocket-book—and there is the Motor 
Department of JupGe to help you find 
that car. 


The services of the Motor Depart- 
ment are absolutely free to all readers 
of JuDGE. 


Motor De partme nt 
JUDGE 
627 West 43d St. New Y ork City 
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GARTER 
For CROOKED LEGS 
(PATENTED) 2 
Makes trousers hang straight 
If Legs Bend In or Out 
Self-adjustable 
It holds 
Socks Up—Shirt Down 
Not a “Form” or “Harness” 
No Metal Springs 
Free Circuler—Plain Envelope 
THE T.GARTER CO. 
South Bend, Indiana 





























Winner of Judge’s 50-50 Contest No. 22 





Jacqueline—When did you first discover you loved me? 
Jack—It wasn’t discovery—it was a personally conducted tour. 


The $25 Prize in JupGe’s 50-50 Contest No. 
31, 1924, issue, was won by Roger Searle, Napa, Cal. 
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announced in the May 








Complete Confidence 
Mrs. Piperly was entering her daughter 
in the famous Miss Billington’s Finishing 
School. 
“My husband says he is sure you will 
succeed in making a real young lady out 
of Clara,’ 


she said. 


“IT am very grateful for his kind 
opinion,” beamed Miss Billington. 


is certain that 
six months, 


“Oh, He says he 
after Clara has been here 


ves. 


she will begin to despise us.” 


Conventional? 


The green motorist had bought a 
second-hand car, and, as usual, many 
things were wrong with it. He had driven 
it only a few miles on a country road 
when a hail reached his ears: 

“Hey, mister, there’s a rod draggin’ 
on the ground under yer car.” 

The motorist descended and made an 
examination. Then his face cleared. 

“Well,” he suggested hopefully, “may- 
be it’s supposed to.” 


Revamping an Ancient One 


The traditional trio—Irishman, Jew 
and Seotchman—were in the traditional 
leaky lifeboat, far out at sea. The Irish- 
man, becoming frantic as the water gained 
steadily, besought his comrades to pray, 
or, at least, to do something of a religious 
nature. 

So the Jew started to take up a collec- 
tion. 

Seeing which, the Scotchman jumped 
overboard. 
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The Finished Musician 


, | ‘o BE a ukulele hound 


Was Gerald’s one desire; 
He longed to strum a wicked string 
On the Hawaiian lyre. 


He spied within a magazine 
A correspondence course 
Of sixteen illustrated tracts, 
All troubadors indorse. 


Forthwith he signed the dotted line 
And sent five bones away. 

When lesson one at last had come 
He settled down to play. 


But hapless youth—he chanced to leave 
The window raised on high; 

And searce he’d struck a dozen notes 
When bricks began to fly. 


A weighty one, thrown hard and true 
By some uncultured soul, 

Crushed Gerald’s dome with telling force 
And knocked him for a goal. 


So now the uke-instruction school 
Can verify that they 

Had one bright pupil who, at least, 
Was finished—in a way. 


Going Some 
Clara—Jack is very business-like. 
Bella—You bet he is. When he made 
a bid for my hand, he sent me a sealed 
proposal. 


PRESS OF WILLIAM GREEN, NEW YORK 
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Elinor Glyn, author of ‘‘Three Weeks,”’ has written a sensa- 
tional novel called ‘‘The Price of Things.’’ This book will 
amaze all America! Thousands of people will say it is not fit 
to be read. Small-minded critics will claim that Elinor Glyn 
should not have dared touch such a breath-taking subject— 
that she has handled a delicate topic with too much frankness. 
But we want you to read the book before passing an opinion. 
This you can do at our risk—without advancing a penny! 





**The Price of Things’ is 
one of the most daring 
books ever written—! 
“The Price of Things’’ is 
one of the most sensational 
books ever written—! 
“The Price of Things”’ will 
be one of the most fiercely 
criticized books ever writ- 
ten—! 


BUT—we don’t ask you to |._____ 





Warning! 
“The Price of Things”’ 
is not a bed-time story 
for children. 
publishers positively do 
not caretohavethe book || this fiercely-sweet romance, 
read by anyone under ¥ 
eighteen years of age. So 
unless you are over eight- 
een, please do not fill 
out the coupon below. 


situations, daring scenes, thrill 
after thrill! Oh! what an amaz- 
ing story it is — the like of 
which you never dreamed of! 


And the || So realistic is the charm, 
the fire, and the passion of 


that the hot breath of the hero 
seems to fan your face. Your 
blood races madly at the un- 
conditional surrender of the 
ane - delicious heroine. You feel her 








take our word for all this. 
Simply send us your name and we’ll send 
you the book. Go over it to your heart’s 
content—read it from cover to cover—let 
it thrill you as you have never been thrilled 
before—then, if you don’t say it is every- 
thing we claim—and a lot more!—simply 
mail it back and it won’t cost you a penny. 
Isn’t that fair? 


OU’VE heard of Elinor Glyn—every- 

one has. She is unquestionably the 
most audacious author in the world. Her 
last great success, ‘‘The Philosophy of 
Love,” was said to be the most daring 
book ever written. Her sensational novel, 
**Three Weeks,”’ shocked the whole world 
afew years ago. But ‘‘The Price of Things” 
is far more daring than “The Philosophy 
of Love’’ and much more sensational than 
“Three Weeks.’’ Need more be said? 


After you have read “‘The Price of Things” 
you will understand why Elinor Glyn is 
called the most daring writer in the world. 
You will see that she is the only great living 
author who dares reveal the naked truth 
about love and passion—in defiance of silly 
convention and false hypocrisy. Madame 
Glyn never minces words—she always calls 
a spade a spade—she doesn’t care a snap 
of her fingers what hypocritical people 
think. And it is just this admirable quality 
in her writing —this fearless frankness, 
utter candor, and resolute daring—which 
makes her the most popular writer of today! 


An Uncensored Story 
of Love and Passion 


HE books of most French and English 

novelists are “toned down”’ when pub- 
lished in America. Not so with ‘‘The Price 
of Things.”” This book comes to you ex- 
actly in the form in which Elinor Glyn first 
wrote it—nothing has been taken out—the 
book has not been censored—everything 
is there! 


Here is a book that will open your eyes! 
Each succeeding chapter grows more 
daring. From the Magic Pen of Elinor 
Glyn flows a throbbing tale of audacious 
characters, startling incidents, sensational 


soft arms about your neck. 
You kiss her madly and seem to draw her 
very soul through her lips! 


And then comes the big scene! Midnight 
hasstruck—and the heroine, sleeping peace- 
fully, dreams of her husband. .... The 
door squeaks! . . . Breathlesssilence!... 
Then ‘‘ Sweetheart,’’ a voice whispers in 
the darkness. .. . ‘‘Oh, dearest,’’ she mur- 
murs, as but half awakened, she feels her- 
self being drawn into a pair of strong 
arms. ... ‘“‘Oh,—you know I—.” 


But we must not tell you any more —it 
will spoil the story. 


This Book Will Shock 
Some People! 


ARROW-MINDED people will be 

shocked at “The Price of Things!’’ 
They will say it ought to be suppressed— 
that it is not fit to be read. But this is 
not true. It is true that Madame Glyn 
handles a delicate topic with amazing 
frankness, and allows herself almost un- 
limited freedom in writing this burning 
story of love and passion. Still the story 
is so skillfully written that it can safely be 
read by any grown-up man or woman who 
is not afraid of the truth. Furthermore, 
Madame Glyn does not care what small- 
minded people say. And she doesn’t write 
to please men and women with childish 
ideas and prudish sentiments. She always 
calls things by their right names—what- 
ever phase of life she writes of, she reveals 
the naked truth. And in “The Price of 
Things” she writes with amazing candor 
and frank daring of the things she knows 
best—the greatest things in life—Love 
and Passion! 


SEND NO MONEY 


¥E need not advance a single penny 
f.r ‘The Price of Things.”” Simply fill 
out the coupon below—or write a letter 
and the book will be sent to you on ap- 
roval. When the postman delivers the 
ook to your door—when it is actually in 
your hands—pay him only $1.97, plus a 


Only Elinor Glyn Would Dare 
te a Book Like This / 
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few pennies postage, and the book is yours. 
Go over it to your heart’s content 
read it from cover to cover—and if you 
are not more than pleased, simply mail 
the book back in good condition within 
five days and your $1.97 will be refunded 
gladly. 





Elinor Glyn’s books sell like magic—by the 
million! ‘The Price of Things,” being the 
most sensational book she has ever written 
—and that’s saying a lot!—will be in 
greater demand than all others. Every- 
body will talk about it—everybody will 
buy it. So it will be exceedingly difficult to 
keep the book in print. We know this 
from experience. It is possible that the 
present edition may be exhausted, and you 
may be compelled to wait for your copy, 
unless you mail the coupon below AT 
ONCE. We do not say this to hurry you 
—it is the truth. 


Get your pencil—fill out the coupon NOW. 
Mail it to The Authors’ Press, Auburn, 
N. Y., before it is too late. Then be pre- 
pared to read the most sensational novel 
ever written! 
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l The Authors’ Press, Dept. 501, Auburn, N. Y. 
Send me on approval Elinor Glyn’s sensational novel, 
“The Price of Things."’ When the postman delivers 
the book to my door, I will pay him only $1.97, plus 
afew pennies postage. If the book is not satisfactory 
I may return it any time within five days after it is 


| received, and you agree to refund my money | 





De Luxe Leather Edition—We have prepared a Limited Edi 
tion, handsomely bound in Royal Purple Genuine Leather and 











NOME... .sccecececcccccccsccccecccccccccecees | 
| AGGreSS. ... cccccvcccccseccccccccccccecccccees | 
Die $6b06bsebSeR R000 R06 : ; | 
| IMPORTANT—If it is possible that you may not be at home | 

when the postman call«, send cash in advance. Also if you re 

side outside tne U.S , payment must be made in advance 

Regular Edition, $2.11. Leather Edition, $3.11 Cash with 


coupon 


a ainda ee | 





Your Radio Problems Solved 


—at Your Nearest Newsstand! 


Are you bothered by interference? 


Would you like greater distance? 


Can you get the volume and tone you desire? 


Do you know how you can reduce static? 


Ask your newsdealer today for the July issue of PopuLaR 
Rapio—“the Magazine with the Silver Cover.” Let Lloyd S. 
Graham tell you how local interference can be lessened, or in 
many cases entirely eliminated. 


Although your newsdealer may not be a radio expert, he can put into yout 
hands—for the small sum of twenty-five cents—the combined brains and 
experience of the country’s foremost radio engineers, amateurs and suc- 
cessful broadcast listeners. Simply ask for PopuLarR Rapio, the magazine 
that is being read to-day by a quarter million enthusiasts who want to get 
the most out of radio. 


Turn to page 43 of the July number, now on the newsstands, where you 
will find hook-ups that will give you tremendous distance with your radio 
receiver. Or, if you are seeking greater volume of sound, or richer and 
mellower quality of tone on your loudspeaker, don’t fail to read the help- 
ful and practical article on page 72—‘Important Trifles that Make or Mar 
Your Receiving Set.” 


Another suggestion that will be of help to you this summer will be found 
in J. R. Marsh’s description of his method of reducing static to a minimum 
(see page 30 of Poputar Rapio for July). 


Every month in Poputar Rapio there are hundreds of practical pointers 
of interest and value to any man who owns, builds, or is considering the 
purchase of a radio receiver. So many excellent features will be broadcast 
this summer for your pleasure and entertainment—whether you are at 
home, touring or vacationing—that you should be satished with only the 
best results that are obtainable from your radio set. And to do this you 
should not fail to keep posted on the many helpful ideas which PopuLar 
Rapio can bring to you each month. 


\ Our Special “Get-Acquainted” Offer 


om ~~ As a special inducement for you to become familiar with 
%. Poputar Rapio, we will mail you all the remaining issues of 
ofeeacrs. Me 1924—five months in all, beginning with the August issue— 
New York \ for only a dollar! We venture to say that in no other way 
J vantage ot you could you invest a dollar bill and reap such large returns. 
‘Get Acquainted Offer” "For five months of Poputar Rapto will not only afford 
AbD ag hy - J \ you entertainment: it will also save you many dollars 
Here's my dollar, Send to & by its authoritative advice on your radio problems. 
— pom fo 1924. 4 an 4 . 
= | y rhea \ Simply mail the attached coupon with your 


~ dollar. 


Name ~~ 1 
Address) 
. 


SQ. 627 West 43d Street 

















New York City 





How to Build the 


‘‘Popular Radio Portable’’ 

Laurence M. Cockaday, inventor of 
the famous uiaee 4-Circuit Tuner, 
and Technical Editor of Poputar Rapto, 
describes in the July number his latest 
loop receiver for local and DX reception. 
Every detail of how to build this indoor 
outdoor radio receiver is shown, with 
constructional diagrams and charts. A 
compact and handy portable that can 
be carried like a suitcase. 


An Ideal Set for 


Summer- time Recep tion 
How to utilize a loop aerial 4a the 
Super-heterodyne is told by text aa 
diagrams in a novel article which shows 
how this popular circuit can be adapted 
to the static conditions which often 

occur in summer. 


Hints on Solderin 

The five things to watch out for when 
making soldered connections are shown 
by a short, crisp description of just what 
to do, illustrated with five large detailed 
photographs so you can’t possibly mis- 
understand these helpful pointers. (See 
pages 53 to 55 of July Poputar Rapio.) 


How Radio is Helping 
the Deaf to Hear 
Startling disclosures by Henry Smith 
Williams, M.D., LL.D., telling of devices 
perfected by radio engineers which permit 
sound waves to penetrate the bones of 
the skull, without passing through the 
eardrum. This well-known scientist 
shows how a new world of normal hearing 

s being opened up to the deaf. 


What the Manager of 


Broadcasting Station Hears 

Have you often wondered what kinds 
of letters a broadcasting station receives, 
and how many? Homer Croy tells in his 
incomparably human style, the humor 
ous and pathetic incidents of life which 
are reflected in the correspondence which 
comes to one of the country’s largest 
broadcasting stations. 


How ‘‘Resistance’”’ Affects 
Radio Circuits 


One of Porutar Rapio’s more techni 
cal articles, written in easily-understand 
able language, explaining what resistance 
is, and how it affects the constants of a 
radio circuit. An important problem 
discussed in an authoritative manner. 


Other Subject Headings 
in the July Issue: 


Is There Danger fror 
Moisture on Coils 
What Tools to Use 
Does the Brain Transmit Signals? 

A Universe Still Smaller than Electrons? 
Tips on Tuning 

How to Save Your Tubes 

How to Keep Your Battery Fit 

Radio Guides Ferryboats 

Unexplained “Bogies of the Ether.” 

— Practical Pointers for Novices 
Where the Costs of Broadcasting Should Lie. 


Lightning? 











